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Ceiteniri Call Campaign | 

The God of Jacob is oar J 
Refuge i 



laSwation Smqi 

Tune: "The Cross now Cover* 
my Sins." 

m thinking of Jesus my Saviour 
lis grace so unmeasured and str<>:. 

one so unworthy His favour 
"alls forth from my spirit a song. 
ots: 

keep well in mind how He bought ■ 
'11 keep well in mind ho-.v He south- :: 
ien templed lo leave or to grieve i : 
'11 think of His dying for me. 

:h the years that have passed -ir.c - 

found me, 
•ly mem'ry is busy today; 
•e how with mercy He's crowned n- 
ind cheered with I-Iis presence my -.. , 

s true that with joy I still serve H: 
ind true that my heart He reta::.- 
: love that He kindled is burnsr..: 
Vithin my cleansed soul where 
reiRns.--Lt.-Col. R. Slater. 



"une: "Glorv, Glorv, Jesus Sa\ ti- 
me"— B.T.B. 287 

;rs distressing, sins confessing. 

it the Cross I kneel and pray. 

ile I'm weeping I'm entreat::...; 

Vash. oh. wash my sins away. 

irus: 

fis a place of glorious meeting. 

At tile Saviour's mercy-seat; 
J !nce of pardon for the dinner. 

Place where we the Lord may gm-: 

ht neglected, calls reject L-d, 
>.'ow would hide me fn m His face. 
L for reason. Calvary's season 
irought transgressor's pard'nint: gr.*. 

?p contrition line's admission 
"o the Laml) for sinners slain: 
'111 i- heaven, when forgiven 
s the past of sin and shame. 

rev pleadi ng. interceding. 
il iting out the sins of years: 
o- so wondrous, peace so glorioe- 
it: >ps to kiss away my u-ars. 

— Cnnlmdr. K. C. IV •: 

Tune: "He Loves EvervKd) " 

ionnciless is the Low of (kid to nv. 
Jerper than the very deepest -i-a; 
li-her than the utmost heights ahov, 
Ji ■ per. liigher is mv Saviour's Love. 

"J " 

Tone "Over Iheliiif" 
ix--e Him today as your Saviour a' 

Friend, 
tse all your trying to alter or meivi 
nose Ilim todav. e're vour eha:u 

shall end. 
wise Him as vour Friend and Savi-- 
--".I" 



The Note in the Flap-Pockel 

(Continued from page 111 

.wer — between the Major and lliir.-i 

you remember that Saturday ni/ 

vn at Number ?" "Ho \ 

lember that drunken man who v. 

sleep at the Penitent-Form?" "'■ 
i remember this? Do rati reiniii; 
t'i" 

\n<l all the while Sandie McElo; . 
od there— he was too excited to ■ ' 
ening to the story of bow he had r. 
;uiled into the Kingdom—trap 
:k, so to speak, to the Fold m 
;pherd. It was a great time in ' 

Hall that night. The Enrolment ■ 
c place, but with one of those k;o 
julses for which that particular Ma. 
3 famous, he allowed the Lad-Cap' 
conduct the duet-enrolment of San 

1 his wife. 

!'he Captain begged that Sandie w 
e him that note, but Sandie hurv, 
it, and for all the LadrCaptain lit; 
larigson to ii. yet. He was in the C 
sn last that Captain went that v. 
were liis children, and so was his ■' 
nd-son. 

■low, what do you say to that i- 
I Salvation Army yarn? 
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See 



THE WAR CRY 



November 17, 



RECENTLY a letter 
- 1 »■ ramc to me from a 
Corps Cadet, a fellow- 
soldier of mine in the 
Corps of which I am a 
member. She was hun- 
gering for holiness, but 
knew not what holiness 
is, nor how it is obtained. 

I replied to her letter, 
but she cot the blessing 
before my letter reached 
her, and yesterday I re- 
ceived her testimony. It 
is so definite, so in harmony with the 
Bible and with lny own experience, and 
with the experience of all the saints of 
whom I have read, thai I want to pass it 
on to other seeking, hungry souls. Here 
it is: 

"For months I struggled. I was 
hungry for the blessing. But last Sunday 
I just gave my all to God, and ceased 
struggling, and oh, the peace! It passeth 
all understanding. It just seemed that 
God was so verv oear me all this past 
week that really I have been different 
in every way. 

"I truly wish everyone who hasn't this 
blessing would seek it, and enjoy it as I 
have. It is wonderful! 

"Yesterday I got the promise from my 
'promise box': 'Seek first the Kingdom 
of God and His righteousness, and all 
these tilings shall be added unto vou.' 
That is what 1 am determined to do- 
to seek Christ more and more, and I will 
obey Him ai all costs, I want Him to 
move in n-e and through me. I want 
Him to make me a channel of blessing 
to all with whom 1 come in contact. I 
want to he a soul-winner for Christ." 

And a channel of blessing and a soul- 
winner she shall he, if she continues as 
she has begun. 

Observe 1. She savs, "For months I 
struggled." This was' unnecessary. And 
yet but few receive the blessing without 
first having passed through a great strug- 
gle; bin, iike the struggles of a drowning 
man, it is useless unless it be to make 
plain to us our utter need of help from 
outside ourselves, and that our help and 
hope are in God. "Mv soul, wait thou 
only upon God," wrote the Psalmist, "fur 
my expectation is from Him." fPsalm 
62: 5.) 

2. "I i\as hungry for the blessing." 
she writes. Now she is on the right road. 
This hunger is neccssarv. It is according 
to the word of Jesus: '"Blessed are they 
which do hunger and thirst after righteous- 
ness: they shall be filled." 

People who run to the movies, listen 
over the radio to prize lights, read all 
sorts of novels, follow hard after I he 
fashions, pleasures and business of the 
world, and spend but little time in prayer, 
in meditation and Bible reading, do not 
have this hunger. They nibble at so 
many other things that they spoil their 
appetite for God! the things of God and 
for Jesus, the Bread of Life. And not 
having tliis hunger they do tint seek with 
all their hearts, and so never find the 



A Corps Cadet's Testimony 

WITH SOME OBSERVATIONS 

By Commissioner S. L. Brengle 



blessing. Their 
hearts are not 
cleansed from 
sin, and they 
are never fillt'd 
with the Spirit. 

One of the 
greatest preach- 
ers and teaehei s 
of holiness that 
I have ever 
known has 
written: "Many 
inquiries come 
to me verbally 
and by letter, 
asking, 'How 
may I gel the 
blessing?' "Hoiv 
may I obtain 
the fullness of 
I li e Gospel?' 
'How shall I re- 
ceive sanctifying 



such, r would 
say, find the 
answer from the 
lips of our Lord 




its Light, its Sun. 
King, and to Him 
Cadet gives her lo- 
her love, her glad iV 
ence and her full 
fidence. 

Holiness is freed 
freedom from sin. ! 
sin, we are not frvc. 
declaration of the : 
of man, no Federal i 
stitulion can ma!., 
sinner free. "Ih 
commilleth sin ;., 
" is l he eternal w. : 
is sin's bondslav. 



toward her with servant of sin- 

love and com- the Lord. Hi 

passion, even as the law — the law of God, the ... 

the heart of a within us — protests, condemns 

mother toward we are no longer free, when we ^ 

her hungry bahe enter into bondage— bondage t 

and when, in bondage to fear, Lo temper, or | 

utter despair, lust, or falsehood, to sin in an 

she trusted and of its hydra-headed forms: and 

gave her little Son of God can make ns free. N 

all to Him, lie no ceremonies, no priestly r 

satisfied her. ecclesiastical membership can f 

Hallelujah! "Whom the Son niaketh free is 
deed," and this freedom is holin 
holiness is this freedom. No law 



3. "Last Sun- 
God myaVand P" 1 ' 1 ^ wit . hin "? P rM l cf, 1 s w,x ! 1 ! !:t ' '-, " : :I 
,-...,^H or„„- i* I 1 " 11 ;- when he whole soul is .:,.-;■. 
set lo c«i the will of God -to "ohev J, ■■■- 
at all costs." 

Thank God for (his Corps L'ad'-;'- 
tcstimony to such a sweet, Cnd-hun- -::-.- 
soul-sat isfying experience! She is >n i = , 

way of holiness the way thai li-:d< 

Home, the way the saints and mainl- 
and soldiers following Jesus iimmch ike 
long ages have trixl; the way into -.ihrcii 
lie calls you and me. the way into which 
Samuel ' Cl1, ered over fortv vears ago in exactly 
Hunger and thirst.' Coleridge. And this is what the' Corps the same way this Corps Cadet entered. 
Divert the attention from other things: Cadet did when she gave God her all and ;l .™ tne *'^ !"»• ° m > rm»"ci. ""■' 
center the thought and de-ire on this ceased struggling. That is the way PI * L ; r > m!, i' ™ m • >"* 1 nm - L ' lUer - " >"" 
one thing. Seek Him, worship Him. into God's treasure house of blessing. n,n - 

trust in Him. cling lo Him. Remind and there is no other way. That is the This is the "high way' of which Jul it; 
Him of His piomise: refuse to he content strait gale, and the narrow way that O.venham wrote: 
wiih anything ic^s Liian the luiincss of ieads to life — the Life ol God in the soul — -j- crcTV maH n u , IC „f, c)l cili 
salvation. He will keep His promise, of which Jesus spoke, and in that way the ^ 1( - nm / „,„ vs (llll j (l 1( ., n . 



■ased strug- 
gling, and. oh, 
the peace! It 
passeth under- 
standing,'' 
writes this 
lassie. "If you 
wish to lie as- 
sured of the 
truth of Christi- 
anity, 
wrote 
r\nd this is what the Corps 



He cannot fail. The heavens and cirth heart finds the fulness of Gal and the 

may pass away, but His word abideth "peace which passeth all understanding," 

forever." " What is holiness? It is wholeness. 

Three thousand years ago the old "I just gave God my all." That is 

Hebrew Psalmist proved the truth of wholeness. And when God has the whole 

what my friend above wrote. Listen to of a man or woman, a boy or girl, He 

the music and strong confidence of his purifies the nature, the aflections. the 

words ringing down the long corridors of thoughts, and fills to overflowing the soul 

thirty centuries: "He satisf'elh the longing with Himself. And "love, joy. peace, 

souk, and fillet li the hungry soul with long-suffering, gentleness, goodness, faith 

goodness." iPsalm 107:9'. And my lit- meekness, temperance 

tie comrade— this Corps Cadet — adds her His indwelling, 

brave, glad Amen! Holiness is purity of heart, singleness but marches straight on, 

The soul full of other things loathes of eye. healthy tenderness of conscience, 

the heavenly food, bnt the hungry soul Holiness is perfect loyalty to Christ, 

longs for it.' reLishe= it. and finding it. is Qhscrve: "I am determined to seek 

sausf-ed. Blessed Mary, in her psalm Christ more and more," writes this Corps 

of jubilation over her Baby i Jesus', said. Cadet, "and I will ohev Him at all costs." 

'He hath filled the hungry with good 'Ilmt is lovaltv to Jesu=. It is heavenly 

things; and Hie rich He hath sent empty p^noi'ism! "Cjiir citizenship is in Heaven." 

away. (Luke 1: :i3.i WTI)le p ;n ,| fl^Jiil. 3: 20, Revised Ver- 

This Corps Cadet was so linnery for sion.i The Kingdom 

righteousness and holiness that' the Fatherland of the Christian 



Heavenly Father's heart was moved the Homeland of the soul, and Jesus is believe. 



Ami the hifh soul climlis the hi:\li inn. 

Aiut the low son! aro/ics Ih lute: 
And in between on the miflv lints 

The rest drift lo and (m. 
bit! la crcry man there o/iviirtli 

A high way and a hue. 
Ami cvtTv man ileciiiitli 

The it-ay his soul shall t,ii." 

This Corps Cadet has joined the 
are the fruits of company of "high souls." and is climbing 
I he "high way." II she turns not hack. 
he will, Mini' 
dav — some glad, wondrous day pa-- 
throueh the streets of gold in "the Cuv 
which lieth foursquare"- -! he City «li.-iv 
there is no night, no letrs, no sorrow r..,r 
crving, no pain, and no death, and wl.e:e 
she shall "see the King in His hcaui\." 
Hallelujah! 

Will vou join her, dear reader? If :-■'. 
•en is the drop on your knees just now and '■■''' 
Heaven is your Lord so. Slop strugcliug ar.,1 



Sunday. John IS: 2"j-31. "He .shall 
. . . bring all lliinsjs to your remem- 
brance." Apart from any human voice 
or teaching the Blessed Spirit often brings 
to us messages of comfort or warning 
from God'= Word. Pa-sages come to 
our minds filling in exactly with our need. 
But He cannot brine to our remembrance 
what we have never troubled to learn, 
so let us store our minds with the Word of 
God. 

"Thus may we all Thy words obey, 
And go rejoicing on our way." 

Monday. John lf>: l-lo. "My rnl her i.s 
the liunl'tinJman," How comfort ing 
Uie thought that, as branches of the 
True Vine, we are under the care of so 
wise and loving a Husbandman! ICvcr. 
in the use of the pruning knife. His is a 
tender, skilful hand. Sometimes, when 
He would do the very best for us spiritu- 
ally, the discipline is such that I he flesh 
is tempted to rebel. Hut patient sub- 
mission always leads to I he increased 
fruit fulness which is the aim of all God's 
pruning. 

Tuesday, John If.: 1(5-27. "The 
servant is not greater than His Lord." 
We must not, therefore, expect honor 
and ease when the Master had neither. 
The Lord never promised His followers an 
easy path down here. Wc should get 
"soft" spiritually were our way too 
smooth. 



DAILY BIBLE MEDITATIONS 



As Little Children 



"Let us press on. in patient self-denial. 
Accept the hardship, shrink not from 
the loss: 
Our portion lies beyond the hour of trial, 
Our crown hevond the cross." 

Wednesday, John" Hi: 1-11. "It is 
expedient for you that I gi> away." 
Christ went away for Iheir sakes. not 
because He had grown tired of living on 
thc earth. His going was part of Cod's 
wonderful plan for greater blessing to 
them and lo the world in the coming of 
the Holy Spirit. Now. by His Spirit. 
Jesus can he with ns each one, every- 
where and ail the time. 

Thursday, John Hi: 12-22. "Your 
joy no man taketh from yon." Mere, 
earthly joys olten fade and fail in davs of 
trial and sorrow, hut tin: iov Jeius gives 
is unaffected bv life's changing circum- 
stances. "The ' wells of my ' ioy How 
deeper than my pain." 'aid a child of 
God who was a great sufferer. "I did 
sing as though joy did make me sing," 



writes Bunyan, telling of his journey back 
from court to his prison cell. 

Friday. "That in Mo ye might have 
peace." 

"Jesus, peace and joy art Thou, 

Joy and peace for ever! 
Joy that fades not. changes not. 

Peace that leaves us never. 
Mid all the traffic of I he ways, 

Turmoils without, within: 
Make in my heart a quiet place. 
And come and dwell therein." 

Saturday. John 17: 1-14. "This is life 
eternal, that they might know Thee." 

To truly know God means much more 
than know ing about Him. It is becoming 
personally acquainted with Him, and 
being received into His family, through 
repentance of sin. and faith in the Lord 
Jesus Christ. We are thus made par- 
lakers of His Spirit, and His love is shed 
abroad in our hearts. This is the knowl- 
edge of God which gives eternal life. 



Conversion means completely ch:n 
Converted is nol synonymous wii! 
formed. Reforms are from will.. 
conversion within. Conversion i- a 
plete surrender to Jesus, It is a w: 
ncss. to do what he wants you n 
Unless you have made a c'irnpic -n- 
render and are doing his will, it will 
you nothing if y..ti're reform:--! 
thousand times and have your iv.ir: 
lift)' church records. Vou must \~- 
as little children. 



"l?cung; men «nb maibeug, let tfjem praise 



tfje £tame of tte Horb." 



Psatm 148: 12-13. 



The Good Shepherd 

"O linilir SliepliLrd 1 rlmibliiE niRln- 



To lnu! ;t *trnyih£ -hi-ip' 
rminl iui iralf.' Ihi- Shrphml 



Isjnsl until I lind. 

■"Anil thai miuM hrlht- limn "I Til; 
I'd crews 111.- *:ili'isilit-|i. 
And rlniili llu' IniisBU-i. lilli » 

tlnlil I found my slu-i-p.' " 



To give to pious uses is lo put our a- 
to interest u]»n the security ol G 
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Echoes of the Alaskan Ci 

THE Alaska. Native Conj; 
cently conducted by LI. 
Sims ;ind Phillip* at Ketch 
described in our last issue, 
a triumphant bui\st of ; 
(liaise, with all comrades c 
injr their lives afresh to Cod 
Army . 

Especially inspired and 
were our Native Officers, En 
Kergt.-MMjors who, f.illnw 
Katheriritfs, returned to the 
and villages with strong detei 
to win Alaska for Christ. 

The Leaders of the Cungr 
wonderfully upheld clurin 
strenuous campaign and reci 
w linlehoiirtcd support (if w 
native Officers alike. Our eon 
the North are loud in their ex 
of appreciation lo the Conn 
for appointing- Slatf-Captain 
Acton as their Divisional Lea 
under their direction have n 
as to a forward march this 

Following the Congress Ll 
Sims and Staff-Captain Acto 
.Metlakatla where they were 
great welcome by the JJay 
rades and citizens. The to 
met the party at the wli 
marched the visitors thro 
streets. An enthusiastic 
Meeting was held the same 
the Hall. 

Lt.-Colonel Phillips and M 
Captain Acton made the trip 
man to conduct I lie Meeting t 
it is scarcely necessary to : 
had n splendid lime with ma 
c-is kneeling at the Mercy-Se 
— Ensif 

Returning to Prince Rur 
Colonels Sims ami Phillips c 
the installation of Adjutant : 
Kerr, the Oilier* in chnrgi 
newly-created Northern Rri 
lumhia District, and also Cap 
Anderson, the Commanding ( 
the_ Prince Rupert Corps. 

The Meeting was an impre: 
and all the comrades were gi 
spired. Colonel Phillips gav. 
ring address and also offt 
dedicatory prayer. At the ci 
of the Meeting, Soldiers nni 
gathered around the altar ei 
mg themselves afresh to th< 
of God mid The Army ami alj 
ing loyal support to' the Dis 
Corps Officers. 

—Mrs. T. Carlyle, Corps S 

Congress Jottings 

To attend the Congress son 
Native comrades came a dis 
three hundred miles or more 
gas bouts. They met with bad 
on the way and were ten da\ 
open sea, 

* * * 

For the booming of th, 
-Meetings a drummer went nr 
[own. A thumping good i 
think. 

* * * 

Our Native comrades are 
the front in the wmring of 
as the attached photograph 

F " 1 " In'iffungos were used 

i £ Con K«;ss gatherings. 

and Mrs. Tohin sang a due 

native tongue — n most :u 

item. 

* * * 
Captain and .Mrs, Parkins,,, 

mg wel „, K(. tc ), ik ., n , 

splemhd hold „,, ( hp y at ?™ 

T. * * 

At one of the Meetings r 
J'.nvoy told of enterinq-a viih., 
there was no place of wnrsh 
few '.months he had a Corps 
tablished. ' 



Councils for Officers and also 
were s :1 , , j , 1C|) hi _ lf) s v nii 

tluldrcn s Meetings, Women 
mg.s and engagements of a lik. 

The Kake Mam! roinloi-od 
service throughout the Congi 
he efforts of ran- Native eon, 
things musical were greatly 
ated. 



n 
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THE WAE CRY 



Echoes of the Alaskan Congress 

r pH13 Alaskii Native Congress re- 
JL ceiitly conducted by Lt.-Coloiiels 
Sims niid Phillips at Ketchikan and 
described in our last issue, closed in 
a triumphant burst of Salvation 
praise, with all comrades consecrat- 
ing their lives afresh to Cod and The 
Army . 

Especially inspired and hlessed 
were our Native Officers, Envoys and 
Scrgt.-Majors who, following the 
gatherings, returned to their towns 
and villa pes with strong determination 
to win Alaska for Christ. 

The Loaders of the Congress were 
wonderfully upheld during their 



p/gferM / L 't tittlUfeO \ .-, y- . •• \ ■ ' j 



IfflOKttL!]yilC-IUK 



Staff-Captain and Mrs. R. L Clarke 
Adjutant and Mrs. G. Mundy 



With Their Families, Receive Warm 
Welcome to the Inter-Mountain 
Division, U.S.A. 
A very profitable and happy eve- 
ning, says the San Francisco "Cry, 
was spent by the Officers of Denver 
and vicinity on Monday, Septembei 
26th the occasion being a Divisional 
welcome to our new Campaign Secre- 
tary, Staff-Captain Russell Is. Clarke, 
who with Mrs. Clarke, and their three 
fine Salvationist children is a recent 

were delect! to see Mrs. Com- If ever you have the .opportunity of ™£ ^v^MundJ'the new'offlc^s 




Winnipeg, November 8th 




set of Hand books used by this new 



native Officers alike. Our com 
the North are loud in their expr 
of appreciation to the Commiss 

for appointing Staff-Captain and i,» m. , , ,, 

Acton as their Divisional Leaders and to be "" thc ™'VMh 
under their direction have no doubts * * * 

ax to a forward march this Winter. As we go i„ p rU!is a we |] attended 

Following the Congress Lt.-Colonel Meeting of women comrades of the cilv is 

Sims and Staff-Captain Acton visited in progress ai Shcrbrouke Street Hall, 

Metlakatla where they were given a where Mrs. Rich is presiding over a This will 

great welcome by the Mayor, com- league of Mercy and Heme League Headou'irters 

rades and citizens, The town band ^ elcome lo Mrs. Lt.-Co!one) Peacock, Houghton is the. next to leave Us 

party at the wharf and and Mrs. Major Carrulhers. is Dolln(1 for Vancouver where 



at home. 

The responses 



the newcomers 



met the 
marched 
street: 



the 
An 



visitors through the 
enthusiastic Welcome 



^on"« :,t ' S "« -' "I*" and ^ ^^appreciation for the .find 

tei on spurt. welcome accorded them, and their 

* * * short messages rang true to the spirit 

, , , , , of real Salvationism and in them we 

be a dreary world at , , , h t we al . e enriched with real 

,7r;?\„ S !'™.:„ „ EnK ^ comradeship and that they are sure 

to be a splendid and useful asset, not 

only to Denver but to the whole Di- 



She 



On Wednesday of last week Mrs. 



7lr~ 4.*~._ I,,., -. .-..,...- v „, ,, i.uni.-!,ua\ in ijsl WCCK ivlrS, 

t h u u WaS Same nlght ,n Coll,nel Mill ™~ fulfilled a long standing 

trip Hail ,_,.„. , ,. Home League engagement at Portage- 



very few days she will be taking up 
the imnortant duties of Secretary at 
Grace Hospital. 



Lt.-Culonel Phillips and Mrs. Staff- la Prairie. Mrs. Stall-Captain MimoV 

<- aptrmi Acton made the trip to Sax- who was also present, tc'ls us that a most 

man to conduct the Meeting there and interesting and encouraging time- was 

it is scarcely necessary to say tbev spent in that old-time centre, 
had a splendid time with many seek- * , 



Little Letters to Our friends 



ecu kneeling at the Mercy-Seat 

— Ensign Boycs. 
Returning to Prince Rupert Lt.- 
Colonel.s Sims and Phillips conducted 



The Commissioner has received a 
farewell message from Colonel Marv 
Dnoth which reads as follows; "My 
visit to C'ltiada West will be among the 



me installation of Adjutant and Mrs. happiest experiences of mv life: ereetines 
—err, ^,e ufflciics in charge of the to all comrades and friends." And so 
new-ly-crrateii Northern British Co- say all of us— it was a mod time, 
lumbia District, and also Captain Ena 
Anderson, the Commanding Officer of 
the Prince Rupert Corps. 

The Meeting was an impressive one 
and all the comrades were groatlv in- 
spired. Colonel Phillips gave a "stir- Commissioner Higgin 

ring address and also offered ' the ' "'""" "* ' 

dedicatory prayer. At the conclusion 
of the Meeting-, Soldiers and friends 
fathered around the allnr consecrat- 
m S themselves afresh to the sen-ice 
of God and The Army and also pledg- 



-Mrs. T. Carlylc, Corps Secretary. neSStB ' 



An interesting announcement has been Peak Mr. Supporter, — 
made at Winnipeg III Corns (Sherbrooko ' , ' wr iting to vou because you 
Street). Brigadier and Mrs. Carter are . interested and vet puzzled me. 

booked there for a scries of Friday Night K^r V 'sStoTniKht 1 see you round 
llohness Meeting during the month of „J r ftncn-Air ring. I know just where 
December. ™iook for vou. and there raeses bet«-ecn 

us that almost impcrccntible raising of 
Congratulations to the Tcrritorv and evebrows that says as plain as could DC 
Staff-Captain Ilarrv Drav on his new 'Well, here we are again!' 
appointment —Territorial Auditor. This You believe in us. Vou like us. Ypu 
indication lhat our comrade has returned sup/iorl us. How you manage to main- 
to full work is eminentlv pleasing, tain vour position on the fence beats me. 

We are so definite in our testimony and 

* * * teaching that surely you must realize its 

Congratulations also to Ensign Richard VOU we art talking to. 

linves, of the Alaska and Northern B.C. Can it be that you scarcely believe wnai 

Divisional Headquarters; things are mov- we say, or that you have become oospei- 

low our dear comrade. Mrs, Tavlor asks ing along the "pan-handle". hardened'? , v 

that wc will express her deepest apprecia- . , . Don't misunderstand me. lie are 

lion and thanks for all the numerous frrateful for all your kindiv appreciation 

messages of comforting condolence she Commandant Carrol! is also among of our efforts, but, man. — (Inti I vm. sec. 

iias received during recent davs. Ton the moving quantities of the Tcrritorv; The drunkards, the harlots, the disrcput- 

- • ■ ■ he is bookedfor Campaigns al Saskatoon able evildoers, are all e 'J le 1 T ''!f u J"^J"^ 

ind Prince /"Jberl (Nov, 

something stirring 

tmong the "millions" now. 



Mrs. Lt.-Colonel Hrnrmvell Tavlor, to- 
gether with son Wilfred, sailed for England 
on the 2nd :,is'., in company with Mrs. 
Our prayers fol 



man j- lo answer singly, she feels that he 



irifr loyal support to trie n'istr.Vt -,n,i correspondents will readily accept this as ' (Nov. 9-2,1) and Pr; 
Corps Officers District and h(?r . lckn „ w ledKnient of exceeding kind- 21-301, There'll be s 



Congress Jottings" 



To attend the Confess some of oi 
Native comrades came a di.s 
three hundred miles or more in their 
ffas boats. They met with bad 



It is with the deepest concern we hear 
of the serious illness of Envoy Alward. 
Cur friend was preparing to leave Van- 



Lieutenant Ernest Wright, of the 
Alberta Subscribers' Deparlment. had 



,. Dur couver at the termination of his recent nasty shake-up the other dav as a result 

came a distance of successful campaign there, but. unfor- of an auto spill. Latest news is that he flic British "Cry 
tunatcly. was taken with a severe attack is doing fairly well. " ^_ 

on the umir .,„Ji ■ V" "V ™" IL " r of bronchial pneumonia. lie is receiving 

on the way and were ten days on the all possible care and attention at Grace 

Hospital. Vancouver, but our prayers 
are fervently requested for him. 



Kingdom whilst you, notwithstanding 
vour kindlv sentiments, remain outside. 
' I eamestlv pray lhat this letter may 
be the means, in God's hands, of arousing 
in you a realization of the precarious 
position you are in. 
God bless you! 

The 'G Tisom' Pi-aver. 



open sea. 



An Indian Officer, with a heart full of 

love, worked unseen in an out-of-the-way 

» « * corner. When her toil and devotion were 

taken account of by someone who told 

Brigadier Merrett's article, "The her she was doing far more than she was 

Just .ludjrnients of God," which ap- expected to do. her reply was: "Oh, you 

■v, ,. peareil in our issue of June 23rd, has don't know the jov of doing things none 

the front *« COm . es aTC Wc " to hceTl translated into Portuguese and hut God and the angels see! It would 

c iront m the wenrmfr of uniform, appears in the current number of the spoil my work if it were all reported and 

credited to me." 



Try it 



Kor the booming of the Public 
.ueetinj*s a drummer went around the 
town. A thumping good idea, wo 
tmnK. 

Our 



1.1k. hi "t-ni-uiK oi unilorm, appears i 
as the attached photograph te.sti'e.-. Brazilian 



appears in the 

War Cr 



A laugh is just like sunshine, 

ft freshens all the day, 
It tips the peak of life with light 

And drives the clouds away; 
The soul grows glad that hears it, 

And feels its courage strong; 
A laus»h is just like sunshine, 

For" cheering folks along. 

— tANON) 



Four languages were used in some 
?1., ?, Com ? r . e . f;K Batherings, Captain 
ang a duet in the 
a most acceptable 



and Mrs. Tobin 
native tongue 
itetr.. 



Captam and Mrs. Parkinson are do- 
ing we I „, Ketchikan and have a 
splendid hold ()I1 the. Native Work. 

« * * 

Fn J vnv°t n M°V h r ¥ ccti "*« a Native 
Jjinoy told of entering a village where 
there was no place of worship. In a 
£w months he had a Corps !ve,l e^ 

* * f 
During the Congress gathering 

we,'e c s x t 01 : ? m r ,K aTUl »'™ R« & 

r 1 I K,,n , (Iw '; 1,c ' 1 in - to «»>' nothing of 
Children's Meetings, Women's Meet- 
nigs and engagements of a like nature. 

The Kaltc Band rendered splendid 
service throughout the Congress and 
the efforts of our Native comrades iu 
things musical were greatly appreci- 
ated. ' 



FAOEL 



Wr*t 



Native delegnfes in attendance at the Ketchikan Congress — witli Lt.-Cohmel Sims, Lt.-Colonel Phillips 
and Slaff-Captaitt and Mrs, .Acton. 
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THE WAR CRY 



November IT, lyL'S 
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62 Countries /Colonies -59 Lan&uagcs ~ t4,7A9 Corps /Outposts - 22 T o47 Officers /Cadet . 



The Lieutenant's Way GETTING RID @F THE ARMY Among the Lepers of aueensland 



"It is all I have, take it in the 
Name of Jesus'* 

The following moving tribute to Lieu- 
tenant Robert Babano. a young devoted 
French Ollicer who died last year, has 
recently appeared in the French "War 
Cry". ' 

I should be more grateful than any- 
one on earth if I could pay my debt to 
The Salvation Army and to their servant, 
Lieutenant Babando. my saviour from 
misery, for through him I was converted 
in November, lt>l!5. 

lie found me on the I'aris boulevards 
in [lie greatest distress, half-dead with 
cold and hunger, "Come," said he. taking 
my arm. "come with me." We walked 
something like two hours and arrived 
at the Palais du Peuple. 

At the door he took out bis purse and 
gave nte live francs. "It is all I have; 
lake it in the name of Jesus. Who gave 
Himself for you. The office is there — 
get some food and a bed. Do not tell the 
Ollicer 1 paid for you. Tomorrow 1 shall 
see what can he done , . ." 

And so I was saved, and I am still saved 
and nappy. Tin* Lieutenant has left us 
too soon for his Reward, hut his memory 
is watching over me, day and night, untii 
we meet yonder. 



AN EPISODE FROM OUR STORY IN FINLAND 

TN one of the nrnvincinl towns of Finland sevon witnesses— the greater part or (hem 
I^Wk-Sa S-rf b^ E"*™ who rarely, come to the meetings 
would rid his town of The Salvation Armv These were to es ,fy that they went to 
by making it impossible for Olliccrs lb rhe Arm >' I 1urol >' l(1 e,1 J'» r themselves, 
exist and earrv on their work. This, he The Captain asked the Court to adjourn 
thought, would be an easy task, as The the case for further evidence In the 
Army was not recognized bv the aulhori- meantime he asked some of the more 
ties, 'but on the contrary was prohibited noted people in the town whom he had 
by the Russian Government- -in that seen in his Hall if they would come and 
dav the dominating power- -from as- testify to the spiritual inlluencc of his 
sociation in Finland. Tims he lined Meetings. At the next sessions the Cap- 
everv Commanding Ollicer who came to tain presented eighteen ladies and gentle- 
that' Corps, the charge being, in most men from the most select society of the 
cases, that of collecting monev. town. After hearing this "great cloud 

Then came an Ollicer who determined of witnesses." the Prosecutor volun- 

to tight the question through once and tarily withdrew his charge. He had also 

for all. He appealed to a higher official to pay all expenses, 
who happened to know The Armv, its Since that time the work in that town 

work and purposes, and who discharged has continued uninterrupted. More- 

the Captain from his penalty. over, the Chief Justice became a good 

The Prosecutor tried another wav. friend to The Army, and the Prosecutor, 

through the ordinary Justice Court, who was also the Chief of Police in the 

asserting that The Armv Meetings were town, sent two |»licemen every night to 

onlv occasions of amusement for voting keep order in our Meetings, and within a 

people and not of a religious character, few weeks the "roughs" were turned into 

To support his case he summoned twenty - attentive listeners. 



Splendid Sergean W" 



Starving Angry Man Burns 
Five Thousand Dollars 

Stephen Nemeth, a clerk in Budapest, 
wasting away on the little food his salary 
would buy. appealed to bis almost for- 
gotten brother George in Chicago, who 
went to America years ago. When 
months later there came from George 
simply a large photograph. Stephen 
Nemeth, disappointed and angry, threw 
his brother's picture into the tire. The 
next day there came a letter. It read: 

"My dear Stephen: If you will care- 
fully divide in two the photo I sent you 
yesterday, you will find a So.000 bill 
concealed between the two sheets. En- 
joy it in good health, and don't forget 
vour loving brother. George," 

Imagine this man's feelings when he 
found his mistake! What will be the 
anguish of the situ-."r when lie awakens 
in E lell to find the unutterable, eternal 
mistake he has made? — I. Newton Parker. 
Major. 

"She Didn't Want Any 
Saint 'Enerys" 

The truth of this story is solemnly 
vouched for by the Divisional Com- 
mander concerned. On the morning 
following the launching of the Centenary 
Call Campaign, for which event a prom- 
inent Officer from London had visited 
the Corps, a veteran Salvationist called 
at t lie Divisional 1 ieacmiarters and 
demancod an interview with the Division- 
al Commander. She was in great distress 
'I've cine to protest.'' she declared. '1 
don't know what The Aimv is coming 
to' We've lia.i enough trouble with the 
Saints all along and don't want any of 
'cm in The Army!' 'I'm afraid you'll 
have to explain a little mire.' said the 
mystified Otiicer. "Why. aU this business 
about Saint 'Knery!' exclaimed the dis- 
tressed old lady. 'Isn't Peter and Paul 
and the others enough? We don't want 
any Saint 'F.ncrys in The Army" The 
Divisional Commander verv c.ircfullv 
allayed the old lady's fears. 

Brit-sh 'Cry'. 

Adjutant Harris, of the North China 
Territory, recently visited Honp-Konc 
to make investigations and report on 
the prospects of The Army's Work 
being established there. 



A typical "Sergeant-Major Do-your- 
best" is Corps Sergeant -Major Jan 
Svoboda of Prague, whose name trans- 
lated into English is John Freedom. Week 
in and week out his devotion and fidelity 
as a Salvationist "Great-heart" places 
him alongside the best Local Officers The 
Army possess. Diligent, punctual and 
earnest — prayerful, never without his 
Bible— he sets a lofty standard of Salva- 
tionism to liis Comrades. He is just such 
a character as would have brought joy 
to the heart of our revered Founder. 

An effective Open-Air Meeting leader 
and a convincing talker, this comrade is 
in every way a reliable support to his 
Corps Officers. In addition to his whole- 
hearted service as Corps Sergeant-Major, 
although in following his occupation lie 
has to be at his place of business at 
o o'clock each morning, lie sets off after 
the Saturday's Open-Air Meeting, a 
practice he has faithfully carried on for 
years past, booming the "War Cry" in 



the night clubs and cafes, seldom arriving 
home till past midnight. 

Notwithstanding this he is the first 
on hand the following maming, just after 
9 o'clock, revelling in the Corps Sunday 
morning "Knee-drill" before setting off for 
the day's lighting. As a rule the watch- 
ful and wide-awake Sergeant-Major has 
his own selected place at the back of the 
Hall, for apart from going forward to lead 
a song or to make the Corps announce- 
ments, he feels it to be a special obligation 
on his part to be stationed near the door 
to pilot late comers to their seats, so that 
they are comfortably accommodated with- 
out undue disturbance to the leader of 
the Meeting. His gentle but firm word 
has also effectively quietened roughs upon 
occasions when the)' have attempted to 
create trouble in the entry to the Hall. 
In addition to this bis spare time during 
the- week is usually occupied in vetting, 
and he pays particular attention to hunt- 
ing up absentees, and especially young 
men. Soldiers and Recruits. 



Japan Invades Peru 

A Japanese Salvationist who had re- 
moved from Tokio to Peru, settled in a 
town where there was no Salvation Army 
Corps, and anxious to he doing something 
along the lines of bis beloved Army as he 
knew it in liis own homeland, com- 
menced a work which is now being suc- 
cessfully carried on as an Outnost iron: 
Lima, the capital of the c>u:itry. Thus 
it is still true ::; tin- words of the old song. 
"/ion stretches out her borders." 



An Indian Sidelight 

A touching incident trok place in 
connexion with the presentation of a 
hanging lamp by a blind Soldier of an 
Indian Corps. He went forward with 
his gift, a smile of gladness on his face, 
and asked that his lamp should be lighted. 
When this was done some one asked if 
he could distinguish the light. He 
directed his sightless eyes towards it and 
said sa-lly. "No. but I can feel il= warmth 
and I know it's giving light to others'" 



THE COMMISSIONER AND MUS. RICH 

will visit 
REGINA Wednesday. November 1-1 

CALGARY Thursday. November 13 

EDMONTON Friday-Tuesday. November 16-20 

(Alberta Congress) 

SASKATOON Friday. November 23 

PRINCE ALBERT Sunday. November 25 

Lt. -Colonel Peacock, the Field Secretary, will be with the 

Commissioner and Mrs. Rich at all points. 



A Little Known Phase of Ai 

Work on I he Coasts of Ai.slru!! . 

"The Work amongst the lepers a; ilie 
Lazarelle on Peel Island, Queens!:: ■: " 
says Lieut.-Colonel Swain, Women's S ;:il 
Secretary for Australia East, "is very 
gratifying, and special facilities have r.niv 
been granted to our Oflicers. Daring 
my last visit to Queensland. I w;t- p r- 
mitled to spend a weekend there in mm- 
pany with Major Griffiths, the Women's. 
Social Secretary for the State. 

"This was the first time that wonim hail 
been allowed to stay so long on the Island. 
our previous visits were only for an h >ur 
or so between the arrival and departure 
of the boats, , The Superintendent was 
so pleased with The Army's work am' must 
the patients that he made a special re- 
quest for us to s|wnd a weekend am-mest 
them and obtained permission from the 
Department for us to do so. 

"I found that the instruments pit-sent c-| 
by Lieut.-Colonel Soper and myselt in 
1925, had been increased to six. and there 
was the "Band" awaiting us tenor 
horn, trombone, two cornets, euphonium 
and one other instrument. 

"The Bandsmen had practiced certain 
hvmns for the visit, and were ready with 
their list of tunes for each Meeting, t" 
which I was verv careful to adhere. 'Die 
face of the leader lit up with evident pride 
and satisfaction when 1 announced him as 
the Iiandmaster. 

"From later information I learn that 
the Band now numbers twelve, inclirling 
a drummer. Army friends who have 
b?en intensted have contributed dona- 
tions for instruments, and personal 
friends of patients have purchased instru- 
ments for them. 

"The Superintendent called the Hand 
together and read an encouraging letter 
received from one who had forwarded 
two of the instruments. We have pro- 
vided music for the instrumentalists and 
shall be sending more. An Opeii-Air 
Meeting was held and the Band was 
heard to good advantage. 
"The mother of the Bandmaster has 
sent her son a silver-plated Army Cornet, 
and very naturally he is delighted with 
the gift." 

Burma's Millions 

It is hoped that there will be further 
development in The Army's work in 
Burma, tbe largest Province of the Indian 
Empire, now that it is a separate 
mand. With a population, if we ;: 
inhabitants of the Shan States and 
Hills, of upwards of twelve mi. 
there would apiiear to be plenty 
ponunitv. and Lieut. -Colonel Je - -.: 
■Hancock', the Ollicer Comman h: 
iaumeved forth from Rangoon »hi- 
Army's Headquarters is situa: 
Lower Burma, which is the c.iast k:v 
Bengal to Siam. and has c:: 
profitable Campaigns in The 
interest, including one in Manna'. 
Capital of Cpper Burma, which : 
overs an area nearly as large as >■ 

tt is said tha' about sixty-live : 
of the people of Burma speak B 
Budnhis-ni is declare I 1 1 b: the nv. 
nearly eighty-six per e?:it of the 
Du-ing the years the ciuntrv It. 
part of the Fast Indian Terr.'. ■: 
ivork has b.va c.irnel on by our e 
and the latest reports iniicite v 
signs rtoin' to furih.T advanc 
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A Large Knife 
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A larce knife was stolen from 
Social Institution in Holland th: 
aco. Quite meat I v a man bre. 
knife back and with it eightpetv nicn 
he wished to pay for the use of ; : aiie 
while it had been in his possess 
had recently given his heart to 
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LACK as they ma 
many other qual 
;>f the Territorial Cen 
excel in extending th< 
fellowship to newcoi 
comraJes to be rece 
acquaintance" then. 
the welcome becomes 

So we were not at ; 
the Winnipeg Citadel 
the habitation of a 
interested throng en 
on greeting Lt.-Colt 
new Field Secretary; 
new Divisional Coi 
Manitoba and Nortl 
Division, together wi 
families. 

It was a happy an 
tion "family gatheri 
outside public were 
ticipate. Our Territi 
Rich was unfortunate 
in festive mood and 1 
the gathering more tl 
The Citadel Band w; 
pense its mead of ml 

Preliminaries of a n 
tory character, miss- 
ings, were disjjosed of 
as possible and the cl 
evening began. A do 
ing presupposes a vigi 
programme. 

In calling upon repi 
to take the platform, 
briefly sketched in 
for the benefit of tl 
spoke warmly of tli 
enjoyed in Canada 

to "join hand and heai 
"downright good -,velc< 

Splendid Salvat; 

Of the new Field Se 
spoke of his splendid 
and experimental ki 
affairs. "The Colone 
us as an amateur ju 
but is acquainted i 
phase of Army Wor 
simple and hearty £ 
Major in the far-off 
had also appealed va 
and in this connects 
word to say regardin 
of the work among oi 
which had taken plac 
ship of the Major and 

It is no simple mat 
the quill to set down 
such as were made oi 
apportion to each a I 



Anniversary Ce 
Fort R 

Brigadier and Mrs. 
the eleventh Annivi 
Fort Rouge on Sati 
last. The first Mce 
was a Musical Festiv 
James Band and o 
was a happy time al 
and was well static 
"Saints of God," by t 
Other items were a 
you know why 1 lov 
Fort Rouge Band-lac 
Houghton, the first I 
and Cadet Andersot 
quartette by the Fo 
cornet solo. "The old 
Deputy-Bandmaster 1 
.lamesi; a recitation 
.toy, and Selection, "I 
and Meditation. "1 
James Band; a Marcl 
Band, and a very sp 
Fort Rouge Brigade 
dier Merrett certair 
Chairman. Refreshn 
hy the Home. League 
Meeting, and we we 
bad had a good time, 

In the Sunday m 
addition to Brigadier 
we were very please 
Adjutant and' Mrs. E 
Oflicers of the Corps, 1 
Mrs. Johnstone maki 
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THE COMMISSIONER 

CONDUCTS THE 



green then, that if planted in the 
ground I would have grown," he 
smiled. 

Much water had (lowed under the 
bridge since those days and the Colonel 
(to the encouragement of beginners who 
would follow in his train) rose to fill 
many important positions in The Army. 

"We have not side-stepped or soft- 
pedalled in our endeavour to promote 
the cause of Christ," he declared, "but 
can say we have fought the good fight.' 



INSTALLATION OF THE FIELD SECRETARY AND MRS. LT. COL. PEACOCK. 
MAJOR AND MRS. CARRUTHERS INTRODUCED 

LACK as they may, or may not, in m . 1 l' sav that Major Habkirk had a best for the Kingdom and share with her 

many other qualities the comrades right l " be eloquent. Our comrade (who husband the responsibilities involved, 
of the Territorial Centre. 'without doubt, himself, by the way received a worthy „ _ . chonnv ~ ,«, 

excel in extending the glad right hand of welcome, as the new Property Secretary) UdSl BoatB and ^"oppy beas 

fellowship to newcomers. And if the related with zest how ;i younir fellow I he Major's speech, following a warm On Canadian soii once again, the Colonel 

comrades to be received are of "auld !'"?'!■ at the Penitent-Form in a Meeting appreciation of the welcome given, had a quoted those immortal lines, "Breathes 

acquaintance" then, if that is possible, '™, D - v n ' m ' n f' lc town "f Wetaskiwin. rich north-west coast llavor about it. there a man with soul so dead". He was 

the welcome becomes the more abundant. ^ ms w!ls Manitoba's future Divisional It was not diflieult for us to visualize ready to spend and to be spent; it was 

So we were not at all surprised to find Commander, Later on the Major had tossing gas brats and choppy seas, and now, "Hats off to the past and coats off 

ihfWtaZnhilSSZht ^ he J0V of , cnro »' n K the futur e Mrs- our comrade's naive humor came to the for the future." 

the habiUion of n livelTand keenly Car i ulh .^ s , ln the W ™M»* Cit: ' del ' ^ mare than " n ^ " w <-" have !l0en Durin R his address ' which was listened 
Interested tnmm en ho^mtirMlvTenl 4 nd . stl11 la i cr S amL ' llu: Pleasure of wandering far afield." he said, with a to with close attention, the Colonel itien- 
™ SU n g Col„nri Peacock our d <-' dicatin K the children. Thoughtful twinkle of the eve, "and now have come tioned, with evident pleasure, the fact 
„»„, p£w \,™l,n' M,;™- r,rni*thnr B mention was made by the speaker, in to Winnipeg to complete our education." that he was bearer of greetings from for- 
nix n!3 rJmJlr f^S conclusion, to our veteran comrade. Our comrade, in conclusion, expressed mer Canada West comrades in the 
M=„ii5,' ^nnri NmTwSrn Onl-irio Brother Bel1 ' fatllLT l,f Mrs - Carruthers his sincere desire to see the work of God Southern Territory, including the Terri- 
nivkinn lather with I heir wives and and also the mother of the Major, happily extended and pledged himself to the torial Commander, Lt.-Commissioner, Mc- 
famine? K present in the Meeting, Salvation War, Inlyre, who is himself an old Canadiar- 

It was a happy and profitable Salva- Lt.-Colonel Joy's big task was to " It is aM like a dream," were Mrs. 
tion "familv gathering" in which the represent the Officers and comrades Peacock ' s opening words, and she con- 
outside public were permitted to par- throughout the 7 erntory and in this con- linued .. Bul it does feeI s|)icndid to be 
tjcipate. Our Territorial Leader (Mrs. nectioii he told a good story which we back ain in tlle d old W est'" Bv 
Rich was unfortunately indisposed) was must leave for our readers to enjoy in a n „ ml!ans an e maUer wilh a famil Q - f 
in festive mood and his presidency gave future issue. 1 he Colonel spoke of the sevcn t() pu] | „ sla] whjch have 
the gathering more than a local setting. ° [ > nd , of comradeship which united Salya- | )ecome rooted m frie ndly mU et never . 
The Citadel Band was on hand to dis- ^"^^.^..^'l^L^A^,.^' 1 .'^ theless it was a real joy to her to renew 

The Oldest Envoy 

Celebrates His Golden Wedding 

practical nature. " ma1dn7God?bural'so a'covenantkeeping T£ IE £ rsl Salvationist to be arrested 

At this juncture (as our worthy com- God and under His guidance she hoped for obstruction while holding a Meet- 

rade whose duty it is to ask for the to loyally partner her hushand in sharing inR ,n London, Treasurer Robert Thorpe, 

collection so often says) we must com- his manv responsibilities. °f Pokesdown Corps, Bournemouth, re- 

ment upon the musical side of the gather- , . . ' , . .... , , cenlly celebrated his golden wedding, says 

, .u- ■, r ,*. r • • ing— lest we forget! Two swinging marches '" introducing the last speaker of the the British "Cry." 

to take the platform, the Commissioner we b re contl . ibuted bv the citadel fc andi onc evening-the new Fie d Secretary-the He was one of the nrsl twe]ve . 

briefly sketched jn the background a „ nronrialdv miiilcd. "Cam- On". The Commissioner made it clear that our ists in the days of the Christian Mission 

as about to handle a man- which operated upt)I1 Mile End Wasle 



Omcer. 

The Commissioner, in closing the 
gathering, commended the new comrades, 
with their responsibilities, to God, pray- 
ing that the outcome of the change might 
result in a great stirring of hearts and 
winning of many souls. 



ings, were disposed 
as possible and the chief business of the 
evening began. A double welcome Meet- 
ing presupposes a vigorous if not lengthy 
programme. 

ln calling upon representative speakers 



for the benefit oi the uninitiated 
ssociation 
by our comrades 



lent of the uninitiated. He s onR5ters came jn most acC e p , ab!v mtn comrade w .. 

spoke warmly of the association long -'Neath the Yellow. Red and Blue" and s,z ™. Jl)r) a triune position which would 



and when a mission was opened in Ham- 



^ J Tl Li £l^L 1 ?nrf ^S m n? t !,'lJ the' Tuning Garrison Cadets' s^ng (w"i'th ™^ ™&'j ar ] d al £^, These ' : "^ meremith he" 10^7^™*.'' 

„00!iv -« ■■-. v.e.corr. — -yV '•"■■.■ — .,""■•"■ the audience "Dooming in) "the Lord "e-J-er ""•"-* , «* wmma posscSieu Rmthm- Thnnv> mot h: c u\< a oi , 

o "join hand and heart in givmg them a down ^ „ jntroducL , d b and bespoke for him the earnest co-opera- Christ an ^on £in P at eires.er 

"downright good welcome. (Vilnnpl Primrl- Almmi i-vprvhA inrt lion of all concerned. cnnsiian Mission Meeting at Leicester, 

l^oionel t eacock. Almost everybody natl and tn ey subsequentlv worked together. 

Splendid Salvationist Lineage a part to play in the action-chorus. Call It does not seem eight years since we They were married by Dr F B Mever 

Of the new Field Secrelarv our Leader OU }, T .^ e A T m . y u' an< ?, thu " I T : a fil,al I?? 1 ht ' ard r lhe Colonel from a Canada the great preacher, af the Congregational 

spoke rf hr s Ko^raKt uS voUcj ' made the walls resound. West platform and to many of us he ap- Church. London Road, Leicester, on 

and experimental Lm'ledge of Armv Resuming the thread of our story we peared a very familiar figure. It was October 3. 1878, and, in the words of our 

affairs "The Colonel does not come to come to the speeches made bv the prin- quite apparent when he rose to speak old comrade, who is eighty-two, they 

us as'an amateur just starting his job c 'P als of Lhe evei '>nK, all of whom were that his voice stdl had Us ancient power 'have pulled together ever since. You 

but is acouainted with almost every introduced with an encouraging word and that his ability to command the can't help to bring sunshine into the lives 

phase "of Army Work" he said. The from our Territorial Leader. interest of an audience had diminished of other people without getting a lump 

simple and heart v Sa'lvationism ' or the Mrs. Major Carruthers led the wav n "l, on( ; w "' 1 ' _,. ,_ , , of it yourself.' 

Major in the far-off fields of the. North with an earnest testimony. It had not 1 hanking the audience for the wel- Brother Thorpe claims to be the oldest 
had also appealed vastly to our Leader been her pleasure for "manv moons" to c< . >me honu * f warmly and generously Envoy now working. He recalled, in the 
and in this connection he had a good f;ice a large while audience, and the crash !^ en - ^ Colonel could not forbear to course of a recent interview, that on the 
word to say regarding the development f a first class Band was almost a new '"dulge in a reminiscence or two. Pardon- occasion he was arrested he was conducl- 
of the work among our Native comrades pleasure. There were memories of dark- aD b' so; as was also his filial and ing a Singing Band (the precursor of 
which had taken place under the leader- skinned comrades still hovering around tender reference to the veteran Sal- the present Brass Bands) at Hammer- 
ship of the Major and his wife. and it was almost second nature to wait vationist parents in Regina. He spoke smith. That was in the yar 1874. An 
It is no simple matter for a wielder of for the Native interpreter to deliver her touehingly of his conversion as a lad irate constable complained to lhe in- 
e quill to set down numerous speeches message. One thing, however, was very near Toronto and humorously of spector: 
eh as were made on this occasion, and real, she said, and that the consciousness of his first job in the Editorial Depart- 'This man's been talking to me about 



the 

such 

apportion to each a fair share, 



But we the Divine Presence. She would do her ment at a dollar c week. "I was so God, sir, 



Inni^Bfsafy Celebrations at Fo"t r Rouge corps, but "who've passed Auhou^fwedidi™^ Brigadier and wrs. Carter at 

Cnrf Dnnna over to the Other Side. from the Meetings, yet after this Meeting a Chorhrnnbe ftrooi Pnfnc 

rOIl tiUUgg We felt that the Spirit of God was with voung ladv came to the Brigadier and rti!BIU!UURB aUBBl bUigK 

Brigadier and Mrs. Merrett conducted us in l''<-' Sunday evening Mec-lm E . which told him thai she rpcent visjl of lhe Traininfi 

h„ oWn.h Anniver*»rv Service :H started off with a swing. with. '0 Bound- result of the morning Meeting. Praise I pHncinal and Mrs. Carter in (his 



the eleventh Anniversarv Services at siartea on wn.i a s\ving wiui uiwuiiu- .esuu o. u.l- i. m1 .,.. s ; ,u.-cu,. k . i ,uise jl principal and Mrs. Carter to this 
Fort Rouge on Saturday and Sundav less Salvation. During the Meeting Grid! :„,„„„„„, r „ rH thriving centre of Army life resulted in a 

last. The E .f,rs L Meeting y of .the .series ™£«K« «£ej f ad Jrom Lieutenants & ptantocd and Lieutenant Gordon dnj , , h helj3 d hk , si ; a „ d 

them wilh 



was a Musical Festival given by the St. i; .. 
James Band and other comrades. It territory 
was a happy time all the way through, 
and was well started by the March. 
"Saints of God," by the St. James Band. 
Other items were a vocal trio, "Would 
you know why I love Jesus?" by three 
Fort Rouge Band-lads; solos by Ensign 
Houghton, the first Oflicer of the Corps, 
and Cadet Anderson; an instrumental 
quartette by the Fort Rouge Band; a 
cornet solo, "The old rustic Bridge," by 
Deputy-Bandmaster Lewis Saunders, {St. 
James); a recitation by Sister Margery 
Joy, and Selection, "Strains of Victory," 
and Meditation. "Theodora," by St. 
James Band; a March by the Fort Rouge 
Band, and a very spicy dialogue by the 
Fort Rouge Brigade of Cadets. Briga- 
dier Merrett certainly made a lively 
Chairman. Refreshments were served 
by the Home League at the close of the 
Meeting, and we went home feeling we 
had had a good time. 

In the Sunday morning Meeting, in 
addition to Brigadier and Mrs. Merrett, 
we were very pleased to have with us 
Adjutant and Mrs. D. Johnstone, former 
Officers of the Corps, both of whom spoke; 
Mrs. Johnstone making mention of those 



""'"""" """* " ,v . ""■"■".■. ~™- . uinving centre oi rtrmv life resul 

ges were read from Lieutenants Captain Reed and Lieutenant Gordon dav ot much hel] , a „ d blessinfi: 

and \\ esley Rich of the British and the Soldiers all feel that lhe Anni- had the gladness of greeting tin 

ory, former Soldiers of the Corps, versary Services have heen a real sue- excellent audiences. 



Mrs. Merrell spoke in her usual helpful cess, and that God is still with us. — M.J 




Swift Current Band and Corps Salute Colonel Mary Booth, 



During the morning Meeting Cadets 
Howland and Jackson gave thoughtful 
and earnest messages, which were a bless- 
ing to us and tlieni alike. Mrs. Carter 
gave lhe address, and at the close of the 
Meeting we rejoiced to have four com- 
rades voluntarily seeking the blessing 
which had heen the main theme of our 
thoughts. 

In the evening Meet ing we had a furt her 
revelation of God's presence aniongsl 
us. Cadels Moffat and Robertson gave 
us helpful testimonies, and Brigadier 
Carter brought us to a keen realisation 
of the truth of God in his Bible Lesson; 
during the following Prayer-Meeting live 
souls sought Salvation. 

We have had quite a number oT stirring 
Meetings and seasons recently, particu- 
larly in connection with our Home League 
and other activities. Last Sunday, the 
■ Ith, was also :i good day. Wc are glad 
to have Mrs. Captain Boyle wilh us again, 
although her physical condition is not 
yet equal to all thedemands which her well 
known energy makes ujion it. 
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OFFICIAL GAZETTE 

(By Authority of the Gcniral) 

PROMOTION': 
To be Ensien— 

Captain Richard Boycs, Wrnruicll D.H.Q. 
APPOINTMENT: 

Staff-Captain Harry Dray to be Tcrritm 
Auditor. 

CHAS. T. RICH, 

Lt.-Commissiori 



The Call of The Shepherd 

(See Frontispiece) 

An Appeal to the Young People 

of The Array 

IT IS not necessary to attain old age, 
or even mature years, before one 
begins to be a .shepherd. David was 
only a lad when he went out to hi? 
father's sheepfolds, and was so ener- 
getic in the fulfilment of his duties 

prowling around. So famous did he 
become as a result of his faithfulness 
that the destinies of hi? nation were 
committed to him at a time of grave 
national anxiety. 

What a pity it is that so many of 
nur young people think, or act as if 
they'did so think, that they have no 
responsibility beyond their own little 
a/rail's. So concerned about themselves 
and their own goings and comings, 
but nut at all troubled about those 
who are outside their own circle. That 
is not the spirit of The Army — it is 
not the spirit of the Master. 

We are afraid that too much has 
b'-en said about a necessity for expe- 
rience before one can be allowed to 
become a shepherd of souls; to us it 
seems that the only experience one 
needs for such a duty is to know one's 
sins forgiven, and to have a passion 
for the lost — and those are gift? ivhich 
the (jooii Shepherd will give to ali 
who ask, young and old alike. 

A boy can be a shepherd lad. A girl 
can bring home the cattle at evening. 
How often we have seen the lads and 
lassie^ of the countryside engaged in 
such duties, how happy they have 
seemed in such tasks. The shadows of 
the evening have been falling across 
the land, and the voices of the boys 
and girls have been urging tbeir 
charge.- homeward to safety and com- 
fort. 

Say, \ou young people of The 
Army, there are many who may he 
wandering in th<- dark of the night, 
out in I ho cold, if you do not li-lp to 
bring 1 h"m in. You may miss the 
chance of bringing home some aged 
wanderer, some one whose youth has 
long since passed, and to whom your 
young freshness will have a wonderful 
appeal; but you most certainly will 
miss bringing to God those of jour 
own ago, and of similar strength anil 
hopes and desires, if you do not an- 
swer th" call of God and become a 
shepherd of the sboep. 

The Lord of the ]...st Ones ca!' : you 
to His assistance; His voice is insist- 
ent in its appeal to you. Join Pirn in 
the search, and join Him to-day. Kay: 
"Just fir I fnu, ywiir/, vtrmiff, rttifl free, 
To hv l ho hr.il Hint I ran /;c— 
Lord nf mi) tiff, I romr." 

We are made of the very same Kind of 
clay as the people we don't like. 



The Centenary Call 
Campaign 



A MESSAGE FROM THE COMMISSIONER 



My Comrades :- 

The days are hurryinq on, the year is speeding to its close, and 
soon, very soon, wc shall be looking out upon the months of another 
year — the Great Year of our Glorious Founders' Centenary, 

It must not be that we come up to this season without a desperate, 
a more desperate effort on behalf of the Kingdom of our Lord and 
Saviour Jesus Christ; without a mighty effort to extend the scope 
and influence of The Army, which you and I believe to be so potent 
a force in all that mates for righteousness in the earth. 

It must not be that the Hosts of Hell stand and look with in- 
difference upon our efforts; wc must call to our help ail the resources 
of our faith in God ant! of our knowledge of His boundless power and 
of His abounding Salvation. The Kingdom of Satan and Evil must 
be invaded, and the War must be carried right into the camp of the 
enemy. 

Where is that Camp, say you? Where? In the places where sin 
abounds; the dark corners of our cities and towns; the haunts of vice 
and of drink; the beer-parlors; the houses of shame; the gambling- 
rooms; and, alas and alas, often in the homes and hearts of the people. 

Let nothing deter you. Think not of the iey blasts of winter; 
for some of those to whose rescue you have been called may soon 
be hurrying through the flaming courts of Hell itself. Regard not 
your own pleasure or comfort; some of those who wait for your mes- 
sage may soon be out in the waste places where comfort and gladness 
can never come. 

The thought of their peril and of their woes touches my heart 
more than 1 tan say; during recent days 1 have cried again and again 
to the Lord to show mc a way whereby wc can wakeri the people »o 
a sense of their danger. Do you not share With me this soul-agony? 
Will you not commit all your days and powers to His service? 

The Need is ever before us; the call is loud and constant; His 
grace is ever sufficient; stand no longer idly by but haste, to the 
battle front. 



Your affectionate Leader, 



Territorial Headquarters, 
Winnipeg. 

November 8th, 1928. 
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SPIRITUAL DAY AT THE GARRISON 



TUESDAY last— the 6th— was spent 
by the Commissioner and Mrs. 
Kith in -Spiritual .Session? with the 
Cadets of the Centenary Session; a 
high-tide day. In a series of intimate 
addresses our Leader came cioseiy 
into the experiences of the young peo- 
ple to whom the day was de\oted, and 
we have no doubt they will long treas- 
uit the words and thoughts of the 
various Sessions; note-hooks and 
p'oinorir-s were being well stocked. 

It was also the occasion for the 
Field Secretary and Mrs. Peacock to 
make tin At-home acquaintance with 
the Cadet:-, and their share in the 



i\:ry'r proceedings was welcomed a-:d 
much appreciated. 

During the afternoon Meeting Cap- 
tain Harold Martin, of the Kildonati 

ing experiences of the work of grace 
now proceeding there; and Major 
Carruthers enthralled his audience 
with a vivid account of early-day his- 
tory and present-dav experiences in 
Alaska. 

A special feature of the day was the 
splendidly hearty singing: the Cadets 
had their musical repertoire greatly 
enlarged. 



The HeaSth of the General 



HpHE FOLLOWING Bulletin enncrming the health of nur beloved Leader 
- 1 lias been received from the Chief of the Staff. While it indicates that 
the Genera! is still very far from well, it is a matter for much thankfulness to 
Almighty God that ln< medical adviser? are hopeful of a complete recovery 
To this end all Comrades and Friends of The Army will pray most bclicvingly. 

■17b, Welbcck Street, 
Cavendish Square, 

London, W. 

October 29th, 1928 

General Booth is suffering from nervous prostration, and 

his condition gives rise to same anxiety. It is essential that 

he has complete rest from all work for several months, and 

this wc hope will insure his complete recovery. 

Signed ; 

John Weir, M.B. 

E. Wardlow Milne, M.B. 



Staff-Captain and Mrs. Steele 
Welcomed at Edmonton Citadel 

*~THE welcome Meetings for -■■. r t. 

x Captain and Mrs. Steele v.,- :i 

great encouragement to Officers, S-'- - s 
and friends. 

From the commencement on «-■ v 

morning, there prevailed a ?! ',j : . '.';t 
expectancy. 

After prayer, the pleasurable i; ,f 
introducing the new Division::! "t, ... 
mander and his wife, fell to Ad: t 
Jones, who spoke of former acriuan ■ v 
with the Staff C-pta n and vi a u\ 

greetings of all in a few pithy WlT ,\ 

The Staff-Captain and hi; fa;- : s ] 
partner, Mrs. Steele, were warm' 
ceived and without wasting valuab'-- ■ 
Mrs. Steele rose to give her n-v ; -. 
thus stirring our hearts to an i:itr -'■.- t -l 
ti::n The Staff-Captain s mi- -k- ■■ '. 
lull of thought inspiring sc^Ufc- ri 
convincing truths from two ,-f 1'-. .'I 
X-ray-like passages, which urt'eri cj-::\- n - 
both outwardly and inwardlv; I).-,:-- 
purity of heart. 

The Praise Meeting in the after:.-. -ri 
was full of pungent singing and e:a--ar- 
aging messages, and from the numln-r : .- ■ ■ 
cm. it was plain to be seen that th iuv 
came to welcome the new Leaders. 

Mrs. Steele's bo-stirring me- : IL v 
brought with it heart victories and m-:. na- 
tion showing the beaut v of per '. .;rtl 
religion and practical profession. 

Prior to the night Meeting, the- u-ual, 
and yet not usual, Open-Air fathering 
was held when a great crowd of men -mud 
around in spite of the fact that a-ro 
weather was again pa\ing us a l:-,t. 
visit. They listened with intense nuiigcr- 
ings of son!. When the March returned 
to the Citadel, a large number of du-e 
lonely men followed and the Hall was 
packed. 

Mrs. Steele's, message brought with ■[ ;, 
sense of jinking the need with the great 
Supplier. The Staff-Captain's mes-agc. 
"A Lamb slain." was a fitting climax, 
reminding us of the Paschal lamb of ulri. 
After a sitrring struggle with the forces of 
darkness, one soul surrendered, sought. 
and found pardon. The intense desire of 
the seeker convinced us all that he met 
the: Saviour. The wind-up after the hard 
fought battle, brought into our midst a 
deep sense of happiness. 

The United Rally of the City Corps „n 
Monday night, was a splendid climax io 
the series of welcome Meetings. A hrcr 
number of Salvationist.; and friends 
gathered and the first song chosen. "Fight 
on for Jesus." was a reminder that our 
new Leaders had com-"- to do battle «;th 
I he enemy. The Field Officer- m-re 
represented by Adjutant liuband; ihr 
Men's Social comrades bv Adi-jiant 
Stewart; the Women's Social in ilg- 
absence of Commandant rYttigrcw liv 
Adjutant Hanson. Sergt. -Major II. in- 
voiced the greetings of Seniors and 
Juniors, adding his recollection of mei-'-ng 
the Staff-Captain during the war ,:i 
France where he had learned to value a 
Leader for his work's sake. 

When the new Lenders arose, ::: -e- 
soonse Io the deafening welcome. -■.■<\ 
their three bairns, the little ones ..-.:... 
"Call out the Army." drawing h-.. ■■:■.- 
applause from the audience. Then M--. 
Steele spoke of her intense desire ;■■ oi 
something for God. reminding us <■: : ■■ 
fact that lime in its passing bring- ''■■ 
margin of npijorlunities for scrvio- ^ 
every day. Her words of expi-i :■ 
counsel and exhortation, inspired ■■ ■ 
comrades present Io a new vision 
consecration. 

The Staff-Captain's deep and •: 
message also reminded his audhor- 
lie had come, not simply to speal; :' 
truths, but to carry them out in .- 
fart. Although the hour was la'- 
invitation seemed to 0|)eii the do 
Ihose who desired to come, and 
seekers responded. A young man ■ 
his wife fell on their knees in deep 
lence. weeping for mercy. A htii 
(a Junior i brought her wayward : 
to the Cross, and they knelt side Iv. 
Another seeker had been victimize : 
drink and incidentally has I wo < 
sisters, one a Missionary in India. I >: 
for pardon and peare. ' There was : 
old-fashioned wrestling for light 
spiritual freedom and from the b. ,-■ 
faces of the converts, it was evidirn ■■■ai 
eternal victories were won at thai 
hour.— G.J. 
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Welcomed ™ Winnipeg 

The Commissioner CoradiEcts Iisatigural Sunday ®i Lt.-Col. 
am«t Mrs. Peacock and Major and Mrs. Carruthers 



SUNDAY last nl (he Winnipeg Citadel 
was an entirely happy day. One of 
those family occasions when our doors 
are open wide, and all who come may 
enter in and share our gladness and joy. 
There is nothing of the Closed Dour 
about us; we lling it wide open to the 
world, and say: "Come, join with us; 
enter into our joy; Know our Lord. 
Come." 

It was meet that this should be so on 
Sunday for it was a "Welcome Day", 
or lo use an expression which sounds well 
in Lt.-Colonel Peacock's ears, it was 
"Inaugural Sunday"; the new Field 
Secretary and his good lady, and (he 
new Divisional Commander and his help- 
male, were with us in Salvation garb and 
inlrnl. 

We report elsewhere the proceedings 
of the previous Thursday when we 
had given our comrades a full-dross 
Territorial welcome, and when many 
nice and well-intentioned things had 
been .said about them, (Such sayings 
will, no doubt, be repeated and em- 
phasized at the other Divisional Cen- 
tres when the Field Secretary makes 
his appearance there— see "The Com- 
missioner's appointments"). Rut to- 
day was the Winnipeg Citadel event — 
our own getling-together day — and we 
enjoyed it to the full. 

The main- who came up to the i louse 
of the Lord, that is, the old Citadel on 
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Major and Mrs. Carruthers 

Rupert, made holy day with us; some 
had been of us for years; others were just 
taking a look in preparatory to the final 
joinuig-up; and still others were listening 
to the Slory of Salvation as those who 
had not yet experienced its saving grace. 
But to a detailed account of the event. 

"HOLINESS UNTO THE LORD " 

There have, been many stirring sours 
of heart holiness bequeathed us through 
l hi' much - thumbed pages of our song- 
book, but the one lined out by the Com- 
missioner this morning caught our fancy 
perhaps more than ever it has done. 
Rightly did the thrilling and linal 
ver.se reach a climax, both in volume 
and meaning. 

"Boundless is the jjra.-c to sure us. 
Boundless is Hie Blood to cleanse; 

Boundless is lite power to keel) us. 
Boundless is out leorh jot men. 
Hallelujah. 

Boundless praises ne'er shall end." 

The season of sweet and fragrant com- 
munion with God which followed was a 
blessed one. At our Leader's bidding 
quite a number of comrades took the 
opporl unity of besieging the Throne on 
behalf of the needs of the day, and we 
believe, not without some assurance, that 
our prayers were heard. 

In (he lining out of the nesd song, 
"Oil, when shall my soul find its rest?" 
Lt.-Colonel Joy brought tis much nearer 
the heart of its soul-appealing message 
by giving us a helpful and instructive 
foreword as to its Christian Mission Day 
origin and author the General. 

The Commissioner read a choicely- 
selected passage of Scripture, which, inter- 
jected villi explanatory comments and 
piacljial suggestions legardiug the Chris- 
1ian experience, gave his listeners much 
spiritual food to inwardly digest. This 
period of profit was followed by an 
appropriate selection, rendered by the 
Citadel Songsters, and also a simple, yet 



much-appreciated tune from lie Hand — 
"Govaars." 

As our Leader had previously intimated 
the chief speakers for the morning were 
the newly installed Divisional Com- 
mander. Major Carrol hers. :md Mrs. 
Carruthers. The latter spoke first, and 
gave a quid, yel convincing testimony 
to the prrciousness of Christ's divine 
comradeship. Tie Major gave us an 
understandable and equally convincing 
message on appropriating the blessing of 
Full Salvation. 

Faith and courage were keynote words 
in our comrade'" address and it was nol 
without prolil that we journeyed again 
to Kadcsh-Uarnca. nol without joy that 
we witnessed in the ensuing l'rayer- 
Meeling the heed taken by ru least 'one 
soul who deliberately chose the path to 
the Promised l^ind, and liberty from 
bondage. 

"PRAISE YE THE LORD" 

There were many who had gathered 
with us in ihe morning Meeting who 
returned for a further feast of good things 
in the afternoon session, although some 
of the folks of the morning had turned 
their feet towards duly in the crypt and 
were engaged in a "young life" struggle 
down below— this was fully emphasised 
by Ihe occasional drum-thuds which 
reverberated like an echo throughout the 
programme niili which ihe Senior Band 
was regaling us. 

Then, too, we had the joy of seeing 
very main- new faces with us, those 
whom some of us have come to recognise 
as Sunday afternoon habitues, who get 
their religion in musical doses per the 
Citadel Hand: better that than none at 
all, say we. Hut taking us all in till we 
were a goodly and a happy company 
when we rose for our opening song, in 
which comrade and stranger joined alike. 

Prayers and song — and a sing-song 
chorus— furthered us on our way while 
a few laie-comers made themselves com- 
fortable at the expense of those who had 
come prompl to time: but at last we were 
launched on our musical way to the strains 
of the present-dnv favorite, "Carrv on" 
with its rhythmical setting of the "Fol- 
lowing Jesus every day" chorus, which, so 
the Commissioner avers, sets him going 
at "forty miles per hour"-- -he speaks 
from experience, of course. 

And that reminds us, the Commissioner 
made an excellent chairman of the pro- 
ceedings -lie was jusl in his element — 
and added very considerably to the enjoy- 
ment of the afternoon. His introductory 
asides were more apt than some folks' 
direct points, and if there had been a 
place where the interest (lagged -if there 
had—he would have prevented its being 
noticed. 

It was in this happy manner, loo, with 
a smile on his face which even his most 
liorid instrumental efforts could not 
entirely efface, that Dcputy-Hundmaslcr 
Georgc Weir thrilled us again with the 
"Happy Day" cornet solo; greatly aided 
bv the subdued acconinaniim.nl of the' 
full band. And speaking of solos, we 
have, not yet gotten over [lie thrill of 
lSandsman Hen. Mcri It's trombone solo - 
"The Absent Guest". The rendition and 
the accompaniment were charming, but 
the memories evoked- say, who can 
express I hem! 

We were lold thai "American Melodic" 
was played in honour of Lt. -Colonel and 
Mrs. Peacock's arrival amongst us: 
Bandmaster Merrill is an adepl in such 
courtesies. Whatever may have been 
the reason for the item, it siirred us. 
although some of tin- airs have long since 
ceased to be the exclusive possession of 
our cousins across Ihe Line. 

At this point of (he prouranime Ihe 
Commissioner introduced Ll.-Coioiici iVa 
cock, and so gave hull an opportunity ol 
acknowledging the comradeship of the 
Hand, and referring in reminiscent mood 
lo cerlain by-gone episodes in local band 
historv, many of which might well be 




Lt.-Colonel and Mrs. Peacock 



preserved in 
written f o r in . 
(That's a hint, 
Colonel.— E<1.) 

Then the Com- 
missioner's fav- 
ourite Chorus — 
"Just one day 
nearer home," in 
which w e all 
wont at it full 
till— hands, feet, 
heads, i n s t ru- 
merits, piano, all 
the whole bag of 
tricks; so put- 
ting us in good 

mood for the rolled ion. After which little story, if we may be allowed to 
the grandly simple, yet sweetly stirring, repeat it, was of a little girl who toid a 
"Home, sweet home" Meditation; during "big sinner how lo come to Jesus". The 
which our thoughts were miles and miles very simplicity of the story touched us 
away, and we were seeing leafy walks more than some eloquent speeches have 
by ihe sea-shore, and the Downs at the done, and we prayed lhat many in the 
back of the old town, and then — a grave crowd before us might also come as a 
at Ihe foot of the hills, and, by a sacred little child. 

chain of reflection, (hose who are now After the announcements, which were 
forever at Home, sweet Home. made in a style which took the audience 

Our Chairman— the Commissioner— sli " farther into the happy family char- 
had been announced to speak on "Musical a<:U -" r nf the evening— and the "taking of 
Memories", and a more interesting or t"<-' collection" during which our thoughts 
enlivening fortv-minules r which was as "cut astray from suck, mundane events 
live) il would' be hard to remember, by reason of the Band's playing, we came 
Earlv davs and riots, and Pundav after- to the address of the evening by the 
noon walks and companions, and riots Field Secretary. 

and rescues .u,d |jciscceiions and F'eni- Tuning as ms suoject the old, old tale 
tent-Form scenes, followed one another ()f the "two ways", and skilfully develop- 
in such a wondrous panorama, that no- mK therefrom an exjxKition on the "two 
bodv wanted to leave, although the men", and then the "two characters", 
speaker had allowed himself all loo little nnd . b >' :l dramatic sequence, the "two 
time. We would much like '.lie Com- gifts", and the "two chances" and the 
missioner to make a full-dress lecture of "two goals", we found ourselves at the 
that same topic. We liked most of all Mercy-^eat stage ol the Meeting 
that picture of the Sunday evening scene 



There had been no wasted sentences 
that's teinng,' andwe" are not nor gestures, but a straight-forward em- 
phasis of the first things of the Gospel, 
and no mincing of the eternal verities of 
our religion. It was no wonder that as 
soon .as. the final appeals were made, and 
"every head was bowed" that a volunteer 
seeker came forward. The 1'rayer-Meeting 
was full of a glow and faith which was 
"Il.H.H's" great song surely never refreshing indeed, and we were greatly 
sounded betler than il did on Sunday uplifted when another and then another 
night: it was never a greater confession and another joined our first seeker, 
of faith or of reliance on the Lord of Appeal choruses were quickly followed 
Mercy, than when the over-crowded house by praise songs, and then with testi- 



but then 

anticipating the Lecture 

It was a good afternoon, and when the 
Citadel Hand has Us next Festival, may 
we, like John Gilpin, be there lo see. 

"SALVATION IS OF THE LORD" 



rose to sing 

"Const Thou my poor treasure ti 
And my heart Thy temple make 
Con my sins Jot Thy dear sake 
Be ii-iislud metier" 
Main- of us know to our soul's joy 



monies from our nc.v comrades — tin 
who had recently been kneeling at the 
front — and while we were listening to 
ihcni and alternating between praise and 
prayer, others came— freely, yel weeping- 
until we wound uii our dav with a 



that the question of the song is lo be k r]a<1 feeling thill it had indeed been an 
answered with a holy nllirniative, but Inaugural Day for many precious souls, 
our faith was strengthened bv the pravers ' " 

of Brigadier Park and Hrieadier Carter. " >-• ought to say that the Day had 
So also were our hopes of the life bevond D «' n llll)re th:ln "'< ' lilv e described it 
revivilied when the Commissioner re- 
minded us of the old. old strain: 

"Some of you hare lorcd ones 
Who are lying in the grare — ■ 
Saw poor sinner, will you meet Hunt 
Oeer on the giddeit slum'?" 

Indeed we had some great singing 
throughout the evening. There was (he 
ever-fresh "Oh, for a thousand tongues", 
whirh we sang lo the line strains of 
"Jerusalem": and laier on (he "Red- 
Breasts" of the V.I 1 . Band plaved sweellv, 
while we sang feelingly, the old Scots 
song: "The Lord's my Shepherd", The 
Commissioner tried the hitter as a 
National Testimony, hut it went best 
when we were all singing. 

The Songsters sang, and sang well, with 
expression of face and voice which was 
a cheer to us and musl have sent (lie 
message home in force: "Don't slav out- 
side ihe Gale". The Hand's sold con- 
tribution to the evening's appeal was a , „,., iHl . 
noble item — "I'eace. perfect peace", with ,,f (j|ii' 11;1 
its haunting refrain -"Oh, for a perfect 
(nisi in the Lord". Never, in our opinion. 



ibove. Il had previously been announced 
as an "All Round the Clock" day, and so 
from nine in the morning untii nine In 
Ihe evening the Citadel forces bad been 
believing, and singing, lighting, and 
winning souls. No breaks between any 
of the Meetings, but just one glad day 
of serving the Lord: a splendid prelude 
to the intensive "Centenary Calf Cam- 
paign'' now being earned on at the 
Old I'ioncer Corps. 



FiTTiNG HSS DSSCfPLES 

TN a wonderful way God has moved 
- 1 upon the hearts of Officers in different 
parts of the world to consecrate them- 
selves for the Salvation of China. 

:\ boy in Fimlanrl was christened from 
an incense bowl made by an old heathen 
Chinese; a girl in Canada had a molher 
who spent everv noondav praving for 
the Salvation of Ihe people of China. 
I'hey are now Knsigu and Mrs. Kaeon, 



■null!, 



oung .Australian girl 



did 

clearly than on Sunday evening 
Mrs. LI. -Colonel Peacock g; 
word which had a simple but pleasini: 



From her 
had fell the < 

the same call came to a yiung man in 
Sweden. They both labour in China— 
Commandant Klsie Daddu (well known 
American service-men on service 



directness, and to which she brought a the land of Ihe Oriem i and Staff-Captain 
fund of anecdotal appeal. One charming Cedervall, of the Training College. 
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« THE WINNIPEG CONGRESS CHOIR "SANGERFEST" 

The Commissioner Presides at a Feast of Musical Good Things 



TF WE were to set down all the memories 
■^ and thrills, and excitements, and bless- 
ings which were experienced on Monday 
evening last, at the Congress Choir 
Sangerfest, we should make greater de- 
mands on our space than our conscience 
will allow. Truth to tell it was a great 
night, and one which well repaid in 
interest and blessing those who put in 
attendance. Those who might have been 
there and were not — theirs is the loss. 

We suppose the Leader of the Choir. 
Percy Merritt. arranged his programme as 
a sort of "Reminiscence of the Congress" 
— it was all that, very much so. as a 
matter of fact; but for us — that is the 
Editorial "We" — it was a great deal more. 
It started us off on a memory r^ce which 
went at full speed throughout the entire 
evening. 

"Rock of Ages." to "Redhead" started 
it; the swell of song to that famous tune 
was splendid, whether from the platform 
or the house. Mrs. Col. Joy's prayer, 
brief though it was. lacked nothing in its 
impetus towards the blessings upon which 
we were already launched. 

With a few preliminary remarks from 
the Chairman, our worthy Commissioner, 
recalling the splendid Congress services 
of the Choir, and his desire that we should 
have this "on our own" opportunity of 
hearing them, together with some txceilent 
commendatory words for the leader and 
the members of the party, we went for- 
ward from item to item. 

"Fire a Volley, Shout 'Amen'." one of 
Oliver Cooke's real Army pieces was our 
first item, and came upon us with a flood 
of song which was as Army as the piece 
itself, and 1 am sure, almost inspired 
some of the songsters to really "Fire a 
Volley," Captain Cuiiimins, from a place 
of concealment behind the piano, rattled 
off the "Blackpool" march in a style which 
was the envy of some of us. and so brought 
us to Ensign Nuttall's splendid, and well- 
known song, "Love Divine". The words 
were clearly enunciated, and the delivery 
prompt, arid yet with due regard to the 
sacredness of the words, Mrs. Somer- 
ville's soloing of the third verse was 
delightful, and recalled vividly the bless- 
ings of the Congress Sunday morning 

Some Top-note Incursions 

Bandsman Parr, our recent recruit 
from Govan, made his debut, to us, as a 
soloist. We have heard his occasional 
top-note incursions during the set pieces 
of the Baud's playing, but here we had 
him all to ourselves. His item certainly 
"Reached our Hearts". When he arrived 
at his far away soaring finale we held on 
to our seats, and ejaculated, "Stand; 
Scotland where it did?" It was real 
"bonnie". But what a thrill we had, our 
poor old Army heart was all of a bump, 
when the Choir burst into "There is a 
Flag that 1 love best". It rose and fell 
and rippled over us, just as a flag flying 
in the wind. Good old Flag— best of 
them all! 

A distinct variety was in the next item, 
when Songster Doris Weeks, who is with 
us from Windsor, Ont.. gave a bright and 
amusing reading — with actions which 
greatly tickled the audience; Y.P. Song- 
ster Grace Weeks was at the piano and 
together she and her cousin gave us a 
few very jolly moments. 

There was a wondrous charm about the 
singing by the Garrison Quartette of 
Envoy Hawley's moving song; "She 
prayed for you last night." We are glad 
the Envoy has at last liberated this for 
wider uses; he gave us a copy many 
years ago, and we sang it around the 
world, and were never tired of telling the 
story of the Winnipeg jail Meeting which 
gave our comrade the inspiration for his 
song: "The Mother who prayed for you 
last night." The blending of the quartette 
of voices was well nigh perfect — but why- 
only two verses? The names of the 
Quartette? Oh, yes; Staff -Captain Mundy, 
Adjutants Davies and Haynes, arid 
Sergeant Weir. 

Lt.-Colonel Peacock' had been appoint- 
ed as the Scripture Reader for the evening 
and his choice was well fitted for a Musical 
Programme, He tool; us through the 
91st Psalm, and as the margin of our 
Bible tells us, this is "The Prayer of Moses, 
the Man of God, which is also a Psalm"; 
and once more memory became active, 
for we were reminded of a time when the 



great Dr. Stalker said that this same 
Psalm might well be the song which is 
sung in heaven: "The song of Moses and 
of the Lamb". 

Well, here we were at "O Canaan". 
Words of a sweetness beyond any of our 
own, but, somehow, or other, we did not 
feel quite in tune with the item. We 
have an idea, our own solely, perhaps, 
that our great National Airs should be only 
so used: so. while we enjoyed the delivery 
of the item, we did not actually come into 
it, until our recently acquired Canadian 
blood stirred to the words of '"O Canada." 
That's our only criticism, mark you.' 

But conscience is gnawing at our type- 
writer, and telling us that two columns 
are already nearly full, if not quite — so 
we must hurry along. (We will do so 
while the announcements are being made 
and the collection taken i. 

Cadet Bert Yarlett came under fire 
with a brilliantly executed cornet solo — 
"Glory, glory hallelujah"; his happy 
abandon helped him over "those places 
once so rough." and at the end his col- 
leagues of the back row were in ovational 
mood, what time Pa and Ma Yarlett 
sat in heaming passivity. 

Some Splendid Cadences 

"They that wait upon the Lord." is a 
grand setting of the old Scripture phrase 
by Thomas Brooklield, of Southport. 
and published by his permission in "The 
Musical Salvationist." To our mind it 
was almost the piece of the evening: it 
rose and fell in some splendid cadences 
which moved us nearer and nearer to the 
Throne of all Grace. Even as we write we 
seem to hear the echo of it: "They that 
wait, that wait upon the Lord." We 
want to hear it again, and again' 

"Love Divine." Percy Merrett's de- 
lightful instrumental quartette arrange- 
ment of Ensign Nuttall's tune, was our 
next blessing. Three of the Merritts, 
Will. Percy and Ben and Ronald Cummins 
constituted the quartette, and caused 
Lt.-Colonel Peacock to perpetrate a 
fearful pun, which further caused Pa 
Merritt to whisper in our ear: "I tells 
'em they ought to have heard me play," 
A story we doubt not they've often heard, 

"A Solo on a Saw" by Sergeant Nelson 
Weir at first partook greatly of the humor- 
ous; there were sceptic souls in the 
audience who demanded to know the 
mysteries thereof: but the weird, wailing 
notes which the Sergeant extracted from 
his instrument — slightly sharp it was — 
gave Junior Somerville snmo keen mo- 
ments, and kindled the enthusiasm of the 
audience to a great height, and it was with 
difficulty the hack row quelled their 
excitement. 

A programme — an Army programme — 
without a change would certainly be a 
novelty, and this one kept true to type. 
Instead of Songster P. Baird singing tbe 
last solo. "When the skv is blue," it was 



rendered, and sweetly rendered too, by 
Sjngster Mrs. Ed. Lawlor. and that 
brought us almost to the end of the even- 
ing — not quite. 

"No encores" is a rule which we know 
well how to observe, and is one of the 
wisest The Army ever instituted, but 
nothing has heen said, evidently the 
Commissioner so interpretes the ruling, 
about "Repetitive" items. (Think that 
word out — it sounds musical, even though 
it is a new coinage!. So we indulged in 
some more of Ernie Parr, and Cadet 
Yarlett. and Doris Weeks, and. indeed, 
would have gone over the whole pro- 
pramine again. 

The Choir Leader, Percy Merritt. in a 
neat speech, handed out a shower of 
bouquets — all. hut one. well deserved, 
and all, without exception, highly ap- 
preciated, and then — the choir rose for 
the final item. An old-time song, "Many 
a Sin," with its oft recurring refrain, 
"Oh. brother. Oh sister," which finally, at 
the Commissioner's invitation, was taken 
up by the congregation. An earnest, 
and dedicatory prayer of all the elTorts of 
the Choir hy our Leader, concluded an 
evening packed full of. as we said at the 
beginning, memories, and thrills, and 
excitements, and blessings. 



The Deliberations 

of Daniel 
Doners 




(1 . -, Danny Conies 
Home Again 



h Memorable Night at Weyburn 

The Inspiration of our recent Mem- 
orial Service for Lt.-Colonel Taylor 
was beyond expression. From the very 
first song, right through the reading 
from the "Cry" of the messages of 
the Commissioner, and the Life-Story 
of the Colonel by the Editor, to the 
stirring' address given by our new 
Officer, Ensign Majury, «e felt God 
indeed with us. We had the joy of 
seeing; one soul at the Cross, 

The following Sunday night the Meet- 
ing was a never-to-bs-forgotten one in 
Weyburn. Coming in from the Open-A ir 
we found the Hall crowded, and from the 
first God's convicting spirit was felt. 
The prayer, the solo by Mrs. Majury, 
"If you could see Christ standing here 
to-night." and the convincing song- 
testimony from Sergeant-Major Wicks, 
touched the hearts of the sinners. A 
message for every walk of life was given 
by Mrs. Majury, and God crowned our 
efforts with two sotds. After this we 
concluded with a Hallelujah wind-up. 



Trying Her Temper 

While stationed at the 'Rink.' Oxford 
Street. London, says Colonel Mary Tait, 
we were troubled by a company of young 
girls. In course of time 1 came up closely 
to them and asked why they behaved so 
badly, and the answer was: 'You say you 
have Salvation from sin and we are trying 
you to see if you have any temper left.' 
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The Lord Mayor and Lady Mayoress of London bid good-bye to some Army 
emigrants for Australia. 



Suite Al Styremup Mansi..i: 
Winnipeg. 
Deaf Mr. Editor: 

Here we are, here we are, a.s th, 
dear Cadets sing. Safely home again 
after wandering around and annual 
trying to pick up .some items which 
will he of use to you and your con- 
freres — that's u word 1 picked up on 
the train. I am sending you some 
notes which 1 think you will" find use- 
ful, and be able to work up into one 
or two nice articles. 1 am also en- 
gaged on writing a piece about 
"Moonlight on the Rockies," which I 
know you will like. At present 1 am 
not quite sure whether it is to be 
poetry or prone; I did intend tn ;isk 
Captain Stratton about it, but 1 
missed her; perhaps you will advise 
me, 

I had the loveliest and warmest of 
welcomes from my dear Dorcas; >-he 
was down at the station to meet me, 
and was so overjoyed with the hex of 
apples I had brought back for her 
that she forgot to say anything ahout 
the suddenness of mv departure. My. 
but it is lovely to be home again — 
under your own radiator and conk- 
stove, I almost feel like singing, "I 
never mean to leave her any more." 

It was nice, too, being home in time 
for the welcome of Colonel Peacock 
and Ma.ior Carruthers; I'm sure the 
Immigration Authorities must be 
nleased about them. Didn't they both 
look well — and don't their ladies look 
good too. We shall be a happy family 
now they've arrived. I saw Colonel 
Sims in Vancouver, and he told me U> 
be sure and give them his love — so 
here it is. 

How's the business of our depart- 
ment going along? 1 have heard whis- 
pers of some terrible hanpenings. Mv 
dear friends at South BnUl'em — I 
called there on my way home — tell nn 
they're afraid they'll have to drop: 
I'll give them Mnrmaduke if they do. 
I hear also that Rossland is under the 
weather, and obliged to ask for a de- 
crease; some of their regular cus- 
tomers have moved away, and it is 
not easy to work up new ones. Hut. 
cheer up, you'll do well yet. I am in 
such n comforting mood, you see. Mr. 
Editor. 

It's a good job I am, for thns-I 
have just mentioned are not the o:iv 
ones who need symnathv. ([»»'' "' 
j'» n hind mood. Mv. Etlitnr?) Mv 
good friend. Brigadier Merrett, t- '- 
me that Kamsnck and Drumhelhi ::■■ 
also among the subsiding "in- ' 
think I'll have to get out and a! ■:'. 
again and do some stirring up, in - : ' '■ 
of what I've said about being gin : ' 
he home. 

But, Halleluiah, there's a bright 
somewhere. Kerrobert has gone ■ • 
thirty copies, and Fernie — '.-■ 
where Norman is the Conqtieiv; 
goes up ten, and dear old CMgv.-y .1 
goes up five. Then, Mr. Kditoi ._ - 
anything been said tn you about ■> 
nipeg IV? I hear that Captain 1 ■■ 
sen d— the lady one, I mean— has : ' 
in for an increase; things are nv>- - 
there. Also, oh. hanpv day— as Mo 
Jayncs says— the Cadets are now ■ >' 
the iob selling the "Cry." Isti I ' ' 
lovely Army? 

Yours ever so faithfully. 

Diniel Domore— Env"> 
P.S.— Have you got your license y - • 
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Our Occasion; 



"Whose Temple 1 

NO, instrument is like tt 
with its great variet; 
tones and its music, and 
workshop of the world is 1 
hand. 

Or take the pillars of 
bones or the red rivers, t 
the blue veins, the canals i 
ful telegraphic system wh 
whole of our being. Wba 
temple the body is! "Knc 
your body is the temple 
Ghost?" 

In the days of His flesh ; 
visited more than once the 
and He dealt severely will 
which He found therein 
come suddenly to His temp! 
and mine this morning — v 
things which give Him pic 
Him pain? 

What was wrong with tl 
not God intended that o> 
brought? Had He not cor 
offerings should be made 
wrong with the oxen? N< 
were all right — they were 
but they were in the wronf 
had not been sanctilied by 
greedy owners, under the pi 
to make it easier and mr 
for the worshippers, had 
within the precincts of tt 

Passions in the body, lil 
temple, have their place 
but their purpose is sane 
for robbery by man but an c 



M Full Spee 



"^^O wonder you don't 
x ~ young man!" exclai 
ested spectator who had 
the futile attempts of a 
motor-launch. "You're ti 
on full speed." 

Trying to start on full sp 
many a promising beginnii 
in our anxiety to get to c 
speedily we overlook imi 
that ought not to be ove 
has not known young folk; 
excel in athletics, who ovet 
selves at the first? 

Others, eager for politi 
business success, finding 
road stretching before tl 
ultimate disaster to th( 
short cut of qtiestionab 
practice. Whether our go 
or a character, "full spee 
seldom gets us there. 

And in this connection 
ourselves that it was The 
said, "I saw that the rac< 
swift, nor the battle to tl 
but time and chance hapi 
all." 



Loss 

The loss of gold is m 
The loss of time is 

The loss of Christ is s 
As no man can res 
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:s if oui' depart- 
h.ivc heard whis- 
happenings. Mv 

th BatH'cm — 1 

av home — tell me 

11 have to ilmp; 

n.lukr if tliny '1". 

Jiind is under tin 1 
tn ask for ;l <!<'- 

eir regular cu.- 
away, anil it i> 

i new ones. Iinl. 

i-cll vet. I am in 

<K)(l,'y<>u sec, .\'r. 

I 



November 10, 1928 



THE WAR CRY 




E g^3 



■=^> 



Oef Occasional Talk 



"Whose Temple Ye Are" 

NO, instrument is like the human voice 
with its great variety of slops, its 
tones and its music, and no tool in Hie 
workshop of the world is like the human 
hand. 

Or take the pillars of the body — the 
bones or the red rivers, the arteries or 
the blue veins, the canals or the wonder- 
ful telegraphic system which covers the 
whole of our being. What a wonderful 
temple the body is! "Know ye not that 
vour body is the temple of the Holy 
Ghost?" 

visited more than once the earthly temple 
and He dealt severely with those things 
which lie found therein. Should He 
come suddenly to His temples — your body 
and mine this morning — would He find 
things which give Him pleasure, or give 
Him pain? 

What was wrong with the oxen? Had 
not God intended that oxen should be 
brought? Had lie not commanded that 
offerings should be made? What was 
wrong with the oxen? Nothing. They 
were all right- they were right things: 
but they were in the wrong place. The}' 
had not been sanctilicd by prayer. The 
greedy owners, under the plausible excuse 
to make it easier and more convenient 
for the worshippers, had brought them 
within the precincts of (he holy place. 

Passions in the body, like oxen in the 
temple, have their place and purpose, 
but their purpose is sand ideation, not 
for robbery by man but an offering to God. 



Soft Fighting 

THERE are some comrades whom we 
know who are such soft fighters that 
their blows never make the slightest im- 
pression on the enemy — always seeming 
to be afraid lest their words should 
rebuke sin or hurt the foe. Something 
like the "Cry" boomer who wrote to the 
Editor asking that no more anti-saloon 
pictures might appear, be cause she couldn't 
ask the people in the parlors to buy such 
papers. What did she think the Editor 
had in mind when he published the said 
picture? 

We do not suggest a necessity for rude- 
ness in our attack; it is always possible 
to rebuke sin with a courteous word or 
manner, and thereby to make the rebuke 
all the more striking. We have recently 
read a little tale which is not without some 
aptness here. 

"One day in the mountains of Montana 
I look refuge with a pioneer. It was a 
rainy day. At last the storm was break- 
ing, "hut Hie: lightning frequently struck 
here and there. We were standing in the 
open door of his house when suddenly the 
lightning struck a Iree near-by. So 
terrific was the bolt that the tree appeared 
to have been suddenly dynamited. 

"That brought to my mind an old dis- 
cussion of why lightning never strikes 
twice in the same '.'lace. St> ! turned to 
this old pioneer and asked, "Why is it, 
jerry, that lightning never strikes twice 
in the same place?" 

" 'It don't need to!' was the prompt 

re p'y-" 

And we like this story because it goes 
to show thai a blow can be struck against 
sin and wrong in such a manner as to 
ensure the victory, and not to occasion 
the need for a second blow. In other 
words, "Eight manfully onward." 
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The Bandmaster and You 

JUST a word concerning the Band- 
master. 1 often think he is the most 
misunderstood of all musicians. The 
general idea is that he wags a stick, or 
waves his hand, and the band does the 
rest. That is right, to a certain extent, 
but there is more in wagging a slick than 
most people imagine. 

The Bandmaster is really the brains 
for should bei of the Band, The indi- 
vidual bandsmen are to him what the 
lingers are to a pianist — the physical 
workers, but he, as the brains of the 
organization, is responsible for the in- 
terpretation, or the reading, of the music. 

Much of his real work, if not all, is done 
in band-pntclice. His doings on the plat- 
form may be spectacular, but he is merely 
holding the reins; it is (he work he has 
put in in the practice-room that really 
counts. And very often it is the leader 
who gesticulates most who is the least 
worthy. 

Observe closely, die true Bandmaster; 
nolice how he conveys his ideas to his 
band, and. in so doing, you will lind that 
the ideas are conveyed to you. When the 
Band is playing. "Look and Listen" is a 
good motto; it brings to your notice things 
you would otherwise miss. 

And when vou look, do not imagine 
that it is "all' a performan.ee" with the 
Bandmaster; try to feel, and most often 
you will be right, that he is endeavouring 
to pass on to you some of the blessings 
which God is giving him through the 
music of the moment. 



Youthful Band Lad: "Pop. why do 
those four men sing together all the time?" 

Pop: "Because one of them wouldn't 
like to take the blame." 
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At Full Speed 



"T^O wonder you don't get very far, 
J- 'i young man!" exclaimed an inter- 
ested spectator who had been watching 
the futile attempts of a lad to start a 
motor-launch. "You're trying to start 
on full speed." 

Trying to start on full speed has ruined 
many a promising beginning. Too often 
in our anxiety to get to our destination 
speedily we overlook important things 
that ought not to be overlooked. Who 
has not known young folks, ambitious to 
excel in athletics, who overstrained them- 
selves at the (irst? 

Others, eager for political honour or 
business success, finding a long, uphill 
road stretching before them, try with 
ultimate disaster to themselves some 
short cut of questionable method or 
practice. Whether our goal be a fortune 
or a character, "full speed" at the lirst 
seldom gets us there. 

And in this connection let us remind 
ourselves that if was The Preacher who 
said, "I saw that the race is not to the 
swift, nor the hattle to the strong, . . . 
but time and chance happti'eth to them 
all." 




The Tragedy of Schubert 

OF all the great figures in music that 
of Schubert is the most tragic. As 
he lay on his death-bed, a hundred years 
ago this month, he may well have won- 
dered why he had ever been born. He 
looked back on disappointment after 
disappointment, failure after failure. 

His average income from the age of 
nineteen to thirty-one, when he died, 
was under $250 a year. He was often 
hungry, and in a less hospitable city than 
Vienna might have starved to death. 
He would apologize for the brevity of 
his letters because he had not the means 
to buy paper. 

Three limes, at least, lesser men were 
preferred for posts which would have 
kept him in comfort. He was snubbed by 
Goethe and Weber, and until it was too 
late was not recognized by the formidable 
Beethoven, though they spent many 
evenings in the same coffee-house. 
The Silent Symphonies 

From first to last he was brutally 
fleeced by his publishers; some of his 
songs were sold for five cents apiece, and 
when in the last years of his life he asked 
S20 for the E Hal major trio he was beaten 
down to S4.25 He had endless diffi- 
culty in getting his bigger works per- 
formed, let alone published. The greatest 
of them were never even heard until long 
after his death — the Svmphony in C in 
1848, the "Unfinished" in 18S5, and the 
"Rosamunde" music, in its revised form, 
several years later. And to add to his 
other misfortunes, disease clouded the last 
few years of his life. 

Yet in health or sickness, poverty or 
comparative comfort, the light of his 
genius was never dimmed. His output 
was amazing. He composed at all hours 
and under all sorts of conditions — in 
beerhouses, in chattering salons, on 
country walks, in the Tireless and ill- 
furnished room which be shared with his 
friends. 

He wou'd sometimes toss off several 
songs in a day. The great Symphony in 
C and the cantata "Miriam" were finished 
within a month, and the opera "Fierra- 
bras," which covered a thousand pages of 
manuscript, in four menths.. 

At his death he left iiOO manuscripts, 
valued at S2.00 Last year 5750 
was paid fur the original sheets of one of 
his songs— more than a quarter of the 
sum he earned in his whole life — and 
today the whole world is celebrating the 
centenary of his death. 



On The tan 



Spiritual Joy 



Loss 



The loss of gold is much, 
The loss of time is more: 

The loss of Christ is such a loss 
As no man ran restore. 

Old Rhyme. 



GIRCUMSTANCES have given us the 
opportunity lately of observing the 
demeanour of comrades in quite a number 
of Corps. Here and there even a Band, 
after plaving a taxing march, will burst 
forth into Salvation song, but in other 
places our processions wind their way 
through often crowded streets— silently! 
The Founder, in his Soldiers' Regula- 
tions, declares such a thing to be 'utterly 
unworthv' of Salvation Soldiers. In these 
days, when one hears plenty of singing 
on the streets, political processions in- 
cluded, and when community singing — 
practised in The Army for many years 
past— is becoming the 'craze' everywhere, 
cannot Salvationists on their many 
marches sing forth their glad tidings — 
heartily and with a will? Like the Cadets 
were doing when we heard them last. 



Many men fail to realise that joy is 
distinctly moral. It is a fruit of the 
spiritual life. We have no more right 
to pray for joy, if we are not doing the 
things' that Jesus said would bring it. 
than we would have to ask interest in a 
savings bank in which we had never 
deposited money. 

Joy does not happen. It is a llower 
that springs from roots. It is the in- 
evitable result of certain lines followed 
and laws obeyed, and so a mailer of 
character. Therefore, we cannot say 
that joy is like a fine complexion, a 
distinct addition to the charm of the face, 
which yet would he structurally perfect 
without this charm. 

Joy is a feature, and the face that does 
not have it is disfigured. The Christian 
life that is joyless is a discredit to God, 
and a disgrace to itself. 



Band Qualifications 

What are the requirements and quali- 
fications of a Salvation Army Bandsman? 
First, he must have a personal knowledge 
ol sins lorgiven — be a Christian. 

He cannot use tobacco in any form, 
neither may he handle in any way in- 
toxicating liquor. Then, having filled 
these requirements, if he has any adapl- 
abilil y, very soon an efficient bandmaster 
will produce results. 



Ignorance 



A young Songster-sister was taken to 
see the composing room of a newspaper. 

"This," said her guide, "is the com- 
posing room." 

The visitor gazed around ill admira- 
tion. Her eyes alighted on a burly 
printer. 

"Do ask him." she said, "to play some- 
thing of his!" 



greatness 

Were I so tall to reach the pole 
Or grasp the ocean with my span. 
I must be measured hy my soul: 
The mind's the standard of the man. 
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Salvation Stirrings at Saskatoon 

Fourteen Sauls on Sunday 

i Ensign and Mrs. Collier). Following a 
Half Night nf Prayer on Thursday last. 
God wonderfully rewarded our efforts 
on Sunday with fourteen seekers for the 
day. Ten nf this number were out for 
Salvation and four for Sane, ideal Urn. 

It was a wonderful prayer-battle in the 
Salvation Meeting at night, and up to 
eleven o'clock old warriors and young 
converts were to be seen trying to lead 
souls to the Cross. Significant in this 
Meeting also, were the definite testi- 
monies of recently restored backsliders 
and new converts, and these, together 
with an earnest address by Ensign Collier 
resulted in splendid victories at the Mercv- 
Seat. 

The attendances at our Meetings are 
showing a marked increase, and with the 
lighting earnestness of Officers and com- 
rades, we are believing for a soul-saving 
lime during the winter months of the 
Centenary Call Campaign- F. 



A Sound of I of Rain 

Drunken Brawler Kneels at Penitent-Form with Nose Bleeding ani! Lip Cut 



Edmonton Men's Social 

Institutional Meetings Brill" in 
Harvest of Twenty-Six Seekers 

(Adjutant and Mrs. Stewart I. "Work 
for the night is coming" is our motto, and 
although not often heard from, we stil! 
continue to wave the good old Army 
i^oiors high in the blessed sunshine of 
Alberta. 

Sunday, October 28th was indeed a 
Sabbath well spent. In the morning tilt; 
Meeting at the Old Men's Home at 
Bonnie Doon was a real live affair and the 
dear old people in spite of their dim eye- 
sight and deafness were blessed through 
the singing of the songs of Zion. and the 
sound of the Name of Jesus, The Meet- 
ing concluded with five hands held up 
for prayer. 

Directly after lunch the Fort Saskat- 
chewan .mil was visited and a Meeting 
was conducted in the men's side. Much 
blessing w:i« brought to the men behind 
the bars and we closed with twentv-six 
prisoners acknowledging their past wrong- 
doing and promising, in future, to lake 
Christ as their Guide. 

The Meeting in the women's side was 
conductor! with no lack of zeal. God came 
very near and all wenl awav happv with 
the privilege of spending an hour with 
the King of Kings. Two women expressed, 
their de-ire lo live good lives. 

The evening Meeting in the Metropole 
was again filled to caoacilv and again 
God s great love was revealed. Three 
souls knelt at the Mercv-Seal crving for 
pardon and thus our dav was blessed and 
sealed with the winning of iwentv-six 
souk for the Master.- Cor. 

Penitents at Regina Citadel 

IJegina Citadel. (Adjutant Header 
and Captain .McDowell.) Last Satur- 
day nnrht we had the joy of seeing; 
three men at the I'eniteiit-Porm. Two 
of these brother* gained the viclcirv 
and went away rejoicing, but the 
third man went out" into" the street 
without experiencing Salvation. How- 
ever, the Spirit of God strove with 
him, anri at six o'clock nn Sunday 
morning he claimed forgiveness of 
sins. He was at the Sunday nig-ht 
.Salvation Meeting and testified. A 
sister knelt at the l'enilent-Form in 
the Holiness Meeting, mid two back- 
sliders returned home in the Salvation 
Meeting. While they were at the 
Mercy-Seat a man and wife wore on 
their knees at the back or the Hall 
crying for mercy. 

In the Frce-and-Easy Meeting Ad- 
jutant Reader introduced the four 
children of Stuff-Captain and Mrs. 
Bourne. Two of them urn assisting in 
the Band, and the eldest girl is a 
Company (iniird. They received a 
hearty welcome. — W.fi.W. 



Winnipeg Citadel [Adjutant and Mrs. 
Junker'. It is good to know thai the 
comrades at Winnipeg Citadel have not 
lost their passion for souK and, Glory 
lo God,' He is rewarding faith and works 
and at nearly all our Meetings we are 
having conversions. 

On Wednesday last, at the Soldiers' 
Meeting, we had the joy of knowing that 
two souls had accepted the offer of rest 
from ihe Master. One of these comrades 
in his testimony told of how conviction 
had settled on him in the Congress Sun- 
day night Meeting, and he said, "Things 
gol so bad between then and Wednesday 
night, that I was nearly driven 'batty'." 

This comrade testified to being an 
ardent Salvationist for a number of years, 
"but," he said, "I quit putting wood on 
the lire — and the lire went out!" 

There was. a sound of abundance of 
rain on Saturday night when the Brigade 
of Cadets tinder Sergeant Acey, were 
in charge. Four men were found kneeling 
at the Pcnitcnt-Forrn: one of them was 
picked up in a drunken brawl on the 
streets, with his nose bleeding and his 
lip cut. Little wonder that lie said he 
was sick and sorry for his sins. 

Although rather belated, on account of 
the recent epidemic, necessitating the 
dosing down of V.R activities, Rally 
Day was observed on Sunday. The 
Y.P. Corps was well to the fore, with a 
large crowd on the march in the after- 



A Week-end of Blessing 

Grandvicw (Ensign and Mrs. Cole- 
man i, Mrs. Colonel Coombs was a recent 
welcome weekend visitor to Orandview, 
when her messages in the three Meetings 
she conducted were a blessing to voung 
and old alike. In the Salvation Meeting 
Ensign and Mrs. Coleman gave her a 
hearty welcome to the Corps. Mrs. 
Coombs told, with much feeling, how the 
Colonel and she had planned to spend 
several days with the Grandvicw com- 
rades. Mrs. Coombs also said that she 
had the peace of God in her heart, even 
though she has had much sorrow in the 
past year. Quite appropriate was the 
Band selection. "Peace of God," which 
followed later. The address by our 
visitor was a great blessing and en- 
couragement to the comrades 

In the afternoon Company Meeting 
Mrs. Coombs enrleared her-i-if to the 
children, and, following her tender appeal, 
fourteen little ones gave themselves lo 
Jesus. 

In the Salvation Meeting two back- 
sliders were liberated from their chains of 
sin. and accepted Christ once more. 
One young man also came out to give 
himself fully to the Lord. "What will 
you do with Jr-sLis?" was the theme 
around which Mrs. Coombs built her 
inspiring address. ■ S.C.M. 



noon, and an enjoyable programme 
inside; il showed that it was a very 
healthy member of Ihe "Ruperl Avenue 
family." 

During the weekend "goodbyes" were 
said to Sister W. Nelson and her mother, 
who are leaving for Saskatoon, to which 
city Sister Nelson has been transferred 
by the T, Eaton Co. Thus a link with 
the first Salvation Armv Band in Winni- 
peg is broken, for Sisler Nelson's father, 
"Billy" was a member of the lirsl Band, 
and was for a period the Bandmaster. 

During the month of November. Adju- 
tant Junker has planned an ambitious 
series of Meetings in connection with the 
Centenary Call Campaign, but what 
struck the "War Cry" man was the 
notice at the bottom of the list of an- 
nouncements: "Wanted — 51) 'War Cry* 
Boomers at once." We arc glad that this 
so greatly cheered the heart of Mrs. 
Envoy Dorcas Domore when she saw- 
it during her visit to the Citadel. 

Last Friday night God came wonder- 
fully near to us. proving that He is in- 
deed "a rewarder of those that diligently 
seek Ilim." Seldom has it been our privi- 
lege lo witness and hear so much liberty 
in prayer, both spoken and sung. Even 
the memory of those few hours is an 
inspiration. 

On Saturday night, with two souls out 
for Salvation at the Mercy-Seal, our 
appetites were whelled for greater vic- 
tories in the future. — J.P.W. 



Edmonton Women's Social 

Material and physical needs are great, 
and keep us busy, bul we are nol too 
b»=y to attend to iho deeper and most 
vital things of life. Sunday. October 2H, 
was a time of rich blessing, when God came 
near lo each one of us. Commandant 
Pctligrew, the Superintendent, who. we 
are sorry lo say. is under farewell orders, 
dedicated three babies. Adjutant Han- 
son, who has just been welcomed here, 
spoke helpfully, and the result of the 
Meeting was thai nine precious souls 
knell at Ihe feel of Him who said. "Neither 
do I condemn thee: go and sin no more." 
\\ e rejoice exceedingly now because every 
girl in Ihe Home professes conversion. 
Hallelujah!— V. & O. 

Enrolment and Dedication 

Grande Prairie (Captain and Mrs. 
Fitch:. We had a splendid time at the 
welcome Meeting of our new Officers, 
and after having heard them speak, feel 
sure I hey will lead us lo victory. We have 
been having wonderful times here of late. 
Eighteen consecrations and eight conver- 
sions have rejoiced our hcaris We are 
also glad to report the enrolment of one 
Soldier, and the dedication of a child. We 
ate delighted lo see large crowds at our 
:\ icei mgs. Praise God.'- -B.E.F. 



Staff-Captain and Mrs. Tutte 

Lead on at Vancouver 
Vancouver Citadel (Adjutant ::■ 
Mrs. Cubitn. Staff-Caplain and M 
Tutte were in command at the Chadi i 
Sunday last, when Ihey conducted 
series of profitable Meetings. This U i 
third lime some of us have welcomed . 
Tutte family to the coast, and tin-, :» 
our welcome was heartier than >-v- 
Mrs. Tulle conducted the open; 
exercises of the Holiness Meeting 
once heard someone say something ti.i 
effect that in nothing was the inner ! 
of a person beller shown than in ib 
choice of hymns. Jn which case M 
Tutte showed lo great advantage. T 
songs chosen were excellent, all deal: 
with intimate, relationship with Je-i 
The Staff-Captain gave a very praci» 
address on the Wisdom of Winning Son 
To a big crowd at night both M 
Tutte and Ihe Staff-Captain gave carm- 
pointed addresses. The Staff-Capi: 1 
spoke in a very able and forceful intuitu 
giving freshness and new interest to . 
old subject — "He was wounded for o 
transgressions." A special feature 
Ihe Meeting was a solo bv Sister Blank 
just recently arrived in Vancouver fr< 
the Old Country, the burden of wh! 
was, "Was it for me?" In the l'ravi 
Meeting Iwo seekers came forward. G. 



Youth and Veteran at Brandon 



Brandon (.Adjutant and Mrs. Mc- 
Cnughey:. We had a -plcndid time lasl 
Sunday, when our Voung People were to 
Ihe front, and Y.I'.S.-M. Horlriinoit 
piloted (lie Rally Day Meetings. In ihe 
Holiness. Mccling C.C E-dshnw re id the 
Scriptures: we all enjoved Ihe Sergeant- 
Major's talk lo the children. It was 
fitting on a Rally Day to have a dedica- 
tion. Mrs. Adjutant McCaugliev dedi- 
cated the infant son of Brother and 
Sisler Venables; six Juniors sang. "Bring 
them to Jesus." Brother I'rtitt delivered 
the address. 

A march and Open-.Air came first in the 
afternoon and then we had a good time 
inside. Songs by the Primary children, 
and the Y.P. Singing Company, and a 



talk by the Sergeant-Major were particu- 
larly helpful. The Company Guarrls 
assisled the Y.I'.S.-M. in leading the 
Salvation Meeting, when we were glad 
to have Envoy and Mrs. McGill and 
Sister Mrs. Stride with us. These com- 
rades, old-time Soldiers of the Corps, 
spoke of deliverance from sin. Sisler 
Mrs. .Sone delivered the address, and we 
fell the power of G;.d tiirough her message. 
One soul came to the Cross. 

The Y.P. Demonstration on Monday 
night was the best yel. Long before eight 
o'clock the Hall was filled. The young 
folks did well — -whether in music, song or 
pageant. The Y.P. Orchestra made its 
first appearance. Redwing. 



Bright Hopes and Blessings 

Swill Current. (Captain and Mrs 
O'Donnelli. Scrgeanl-Major Jarnell con- 
ducted Ihe Welcome Meeting to our new 
Officers. Captain and Mrs. O'Donnell. 
bolh of whom spoke definitely as to their 
hopes for the Corps. Welcome Sunday 
was a day of much blessing. Mrs. 
O'Donnell's address in the morning in- 
spired us. as did the Captain's forceful ad- 
dress in the Salvation Meeting. In the 
Prayer-Meeting one soul sought the 
Saviour. The following weekend we re- 
joiced over another sinner al Ihe t'm«. 
In this Meeting Treasurer Mrs. Wall 
spoke of the blessings received at the 
Congress; Sergeant Bowley was welcomed 
home after a short absence.— J. K. 

Army Friend Dies at Victoria 

"In such an hour as ye think not". 
Again the solemn warning was brought 
home lo us with Ihe unexpected death "I 
an Army friend, Mr. R. G. .Miison. 
following a street accident, ani a happi 
home turned suddenly into a house ot 
mourning. When going lo work a- 
tistial on his bicycle, he was accident! y 
struck by a motor car. and fell to the 
pavement, striking his head. Tint ncii 
day he passed quietly away to be with 
Jesus withoul recovering consciousm -- 
Thank God lie was ready when t' 
summons came. 

Mrs. .Allison is a Home League Mentis ' 
and their daughter Martha a Corps tin'' ' 
who has been one of our Juniors ! 
several years before Ijeing transferred t 
the Senior Corps. The Citadel coisiradi 
mourned with them in their sudden )■■ 

Adjutant Menett conducted the fu:i< 
service, assisted hy the Rev. Dan- 
Walker, the paslor of our departed fru ■ 
many Army and church friends attend:'- 
His body was laid to rest in [lie lw 
Oak Burial Park, 

Mrs. Allison and Corps Cadel Mai i i 
with the other members of the fan- 
desire lo thank, through the "War O 
all the friends who sent comfort 
messages of sympathy. Such km 
thought has thine much lo help th>: 
through the hours of theirsorrow. Vh 

Cadets at Norwood 

Norwood (Captain White and l.:<->:i 
Henderson;. I_nst Sunday Adjui:- 
tlaynes and a Brigade of women-Cad' 
visfled us, and the Meetings were 
source of much blessing. One soul km' 1 
al Ihe Peniteut-Porm, and others 1. :: 
the Meeting under conviction. -.IS 
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T~^ILAPIDATED figures were no unusual sight to 
*-* Captain Banks. In the regular course of his 
duties as a Salvation Army Officer many unlovely 
wrecks passed before him. But since this was his first 
week in Redding he was a little more than usually 
observant of his surroundings and the people with 
whom he was to live, lie was anxious to learn the 
ground as quickly as possible, and get in contact with 
his fellow townsmen. 

And thus it happened that a certain dejected, 
ragged, drunken derelict, drooping limply against 
lamp posts and by the doorways of saloons, attracted 
the Captain's attention possibly more than he might 
have ;il any other time. 

Two days after first seeing the man. Captain Banks 
was talking to the leading hardware merchant in Red- 
ding. They were talking for the most part about the 
Army and the Captain's work. The friendly interest 
and understanding of the prominent people, would, the 
Captain knew, be of great assistance to him in the 
service he hoped to render. 

"Say, Captain," said the hardware man at last, 
"The Salvation Army has done a lot of good at different 
times. Even got drunkards saved, haven't you?" 

"Yes," said Lhe Captain, "very frequently. There 
is nothing the power of God cannot do." 

"Well, look here: why don't you save Jim Renley. 
He's a disgrace to himself and to his family and to tht 
town. and. besides, I hate to see a friend go to the dogs 
like he has." 

"I don't know." answered Captain Banks cautious- 
ly, "whether we can get him saved or not. lie may not 
listen to us. But tell me who he is first." 

The Worst Looking Figure in Town 

"Reasonable enough," assented the merchant 
"Probably you have seen him already. If you have 
seen the worst looking figure in town you have seen 
Jim. He is seldom sober, is dressed abominably, very 
seldom shaves, and carries an accumulation of dirt it 
has taken him years to collect, fie hangs out most of 
the time around the Red Eve saloon down on Water 
Street." 

"Is his hair long and matted, and does he wear a 
hard derby with a hole in the top?" asked the Captain. 

"That is Jim exactly. You have seen him all right." 

"You know him, I take it," suggested Captain 
Banks. 

"Indeed I do." said the hardware man. "We 
both grew up iii this town. Jim has bad a mighty 
fine past, and if he had not wasted it, would have had 
every chance for a brilliant future. He had more 
brains than I had and was a hard worker, too. There 
was not one of us who did not like Jim. and not one of 
us who would not do anything for him. Ii is a shame, 
Captain, to see a fine fellow go the way he has." 

"Suppose you tell me about him." suggested the 
Captain, settling himself a little more comfortably in 
his seat in anticipation of a story. 

The merchant was more than willing to tell all he 
knew and was soon launched in the tale. "Jim be- 
longed to one of the best families in this city," he 
began. "They had money and were respected and 
honored. The old Mr. Renley owned the Post Office 
block down the street, and conducted a prosperous 
lumber and coal business. Besides that he served a 
number of terms as city alderman, and was for years a 
director of the First National Bank. Jim was not 
reared in foolish luxury, but he had everything that 
was good for a boy— good schooling, plenty of chances 
for wholesome recreation. Sunday-school, church, the 
best of society - everything, in short, that ought to 
have made a man out of him. 

"There is just one thing in this early environment 
that could possibly have harmed him. He used to 
attend parties frequently. High-class parties they 
were, given by the best people, and no one could 
conceive of any harm from them. Probably they would 
not have harmed most people. 1 went to most of 
Ihem and they did not hurt me. But then. Jim had a 
latal weakness. No one could have guessed it. un- 
fortunately, (hough I don't suppose it would have 
done any good if they had. 

Had to Be Helped Home 

"We used to drink wines and champagne at these 
parties. Everyone did it. and no one thought anything 
about it. It was taken quite as much a matter of 
course as pink and white ice-cream. 1 liked it. and 
so did Jim; lhe difference was that I would go awav 
and forget it while Jim would burn for more. I think 
even while he was a boy he used to take li(|iior home 
from the back doors of the saloons and drink it secretly. 
He did not drink much at first I know, but he could not 
conceal it entirely for long. He began to lake more 
than he should at parties and to get boisterous. People 
began to talk. Finally, one night, after a row at home, 
he went to a party and had to be helped home before 
midnight. His hostess was fairlv outraged, and I 
guess the rest of us were considerably shocked. 

"He was home for a vacation at that time from 
cullege. As I remember he did not return- got a 
job. He kept il for a while — as I said, he was ener- 
getic and had considerable ability. But he, mean- 
while, began to go openly to saloons, though he kept in 
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a measure respectable in every other way. He was 
quite a voung sport at that time. That was before 
the dav of the automobile, but he kept just as smart 
with a fast-trotting horse and a llashy-looking buggy 
with vellow wheels, as the young fellows do now with 
their ears. His pace was much faster than he himself 
could maintain, and I happen to know that his father 
had to pay manv a debt his scapegrace son had con- 
tracted. 

Publicly Cut Him Off 

"That continued for a number of years, while his 
drinking sixJls grew worse, and his work more and 
more neglected. Finally, as we all expected, he lost 
his job, and from that point on he went rapidly from 
bad' to worse. When the mood seized him he would 
get a job. and when his thirst got too strong he would 
quit and go on a spree. 'I bat continued for a number of 
vears, while his drinking spells grew worse and his 
work periods fewer and farther between. Why he did 
not leave home I don't know, unless the money he was 
wheedling out of his father held him. When finally his 
father's patience gave out and he publicly cut Jim olf, 
the bov's pride had been seared out of him. and he 
did not" care what anyone said. Secretly I have always 
thought that some stubborn iircak kt-pt hini here. 



Corps Cadet's Day 
Sunday, November 18th 
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Canada West 

Sign this Form of Application lu-day, and 
hand il tu your Corps Commanding Ollicer. 

To I liv Corps Ollicer: 
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Corps Cadet in The Salvation Army. 

I Htn a Soldier (Senior 
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Age Bale 

C.O.'s Kiuloi-wmenl 

Applicants must be fourteen year.s of age 
or over next birthday. All forms roeoivod 
by C.O.'s must be forwarded to D.H. Qvs, 
without exception. 
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just because his parents were so anxious that he should 
get out of sight. They were very bitter. 

"But. as I said, we all liked jim. There was some- 
thing fine about him, in spite of the mess he was making 
of his affairs, I honestly think you would find some- 
thing fine about him yet, if you could penetrate his 
sodden exterior. When his money was gone, he used to 
get all the liquor he wanted for nothing from the 
saloon keepers. They all knew him. and none of them 
could resist his wanning personality While they in- 
dulged him in his perverted appetites, the rest of us 
tried to help him out of them. I remember walking 
the streets with him on several occasions until 1 got 
him sober, and talking to him as I would thank my 
brother for talking to me if I were in a like condition. 
He was almost repentant, and he had moments when 
he was genuinely ashamed of himself, but that is as 
far as it went. He seemed absolutely unable to 
control himself when it came to liquor, and the next 
day he would be insensible to anything good or uplifting. 

"I was not the only one concerned about him either. 
The church people did their best. The minister 
talked to him — prayed with him, I suppose; even per- 
suaded him to go away for "cure". lie stayed a few 
weeks— three, 1 believe— but it was not long enough, 
and did him absolutely no good. For years now lie 
has been a town character — drunk all the time. During 
the first ten years he used to brace up for short inter- 
vals, during one of which he joined the lire depart- 
ment, if I remember rightly. He made a good fire- 
man, too — while he was sober. 

"Even his short sober periods are gone now. I 
guess he is just about hopeless -unless you can do 
something with him." 

"How old is he?" interrupted Captain Banks. 
"He looks about seventy, but if he was a boy with you 
he cannot be as old as that." 

"lie is not." said the hardware man. "As nearly as 
I can figure, he must be just about fifty. It is the life 
he has led that has made him look like that. His 
constitution must be quite ruined." 

"What do you want me to do?" the Captain asked. 

"Do anything you can." said the merchant. "You 
can't do him any harm. You might do him a great 
deal of good. If there is any expense I will pay it. 
Go the limit. If you folks have something the rest of 
us haven't got. I would like to see it demonstrated on 
Jim Renley." 

The Power of God Knows no Limitations 

"Don'l look for too much to begin with." Captain 
Banks warned. "If he resents our interference, we 
won't be able to do anything; but if we can arouse 
him to want to do better — well, the power of God 
knows no limitation. I know of several successful 
men who were once in almost as bad a condition as 
Jim Renlev is." 

"That is fine. Captain. 1 won't give you any false 
hopes that vou will find anything easy in trying to 
regenerate Jrm. but I have a lot of confidence in you," 
said the merchant. 

"Not in me." objected the Captain, "in my God. 
I couldn't do it myself any more than you have been 
able to do it. But 1 wili admit I have a source of 
power that gives me quite an advantage." 

"All right, have it your own way," said the merchant 
geniaiiy. "it is pretty early to be distributing the 
credit anyway since the job is not done yet." 

"I am willing lo start any time." declared the 
Captain. "Possibly I would have more chance to 
make a good contact with him if you would go with me 
and introduce me lo him." 

"Probably so. 1 would suggest we try some time 
when he is nut in a saloon— this evening would do. I 
think I know where to find him. Suppose you meet 
me here about 7 o'clock. This is Saturday, and I 
always slay open until about il'AO. but I can leave the 
store in charge of my clerks for once, I guc^s." 

"Do ilie other stores remain open?" inquired the 
Captain. 

"Oh. ves; nothing closes on Saturday until late." 

'Tlmi is fine." said Captain Banks. "1 will most 
certainly be here. 1 suppose you meant what you said 
about monev. didn't vou?" 

"Yes. indeed." the hardware man assented posi- 
tively. I will consider it money well spent." 
,T.. be continued' 

FRIENDS WHO CARE 

A rich Boston woman was dragged very iin- 
willinglv one (lav to see a poor widow- who was 
sick. The rich woman was shocked. She did not 
care for the widow, hut she did net like lo see 
suffering. So she said, "I shall order the charily 
organization to come up and help you." lint the 
widow spoke up, "Thank you, ma'am, but al- 
though 1 am poor I cannot take charity," "Hut," 
said the rich woman, "you have just told me that 
vour neighbors help you; you lake things from 
ilwiii." "V.-s, but that is not ch.oilj, Tlii-y are 
friends. They care. They know that if they 
nccuVd help t 'would do the same lor them." This 
woman, poor as she was, measured giving by the 
heart of the giver. Gifts from a loving heart are 
welcome; from a cold heart they mean nolhinK. 
Jesus measured the (rift by the heart. 
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Centenary OiEl Oampiign | 

| Rouse, then, who by Christ [ 
I are freed ! g 
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Centenary Call Campaign 

Heed, oh, heed the work! 
great need ! 
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Wa Are Looking For You 



V.Q will search Tor missine p er a 
part of the world, befriend, and 
possihks assist anvonc in difficult 
ENQUIRY DEPARTMENT, 317-319 Carlto 
St., Winnipeg, Manitoba, marking "Enquiry 7 

One dollar ahnukl he sent with cverv ease 
where possible, to help defray expenses. In 
ease of reproduction of photograph, three dol- 
lars (53.00) extra. 



SONGS OF SALVATION 

Tune 



2276— Ragnvuld Hilmar Karolius FlataKe 
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Tall, fair hair, Hue eyes. 

2271— Sven Gunneriu 
lull, blonde hair, blue eves 
February. I92S, Ret! Dee 

2264— Thomas Martin 
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Mother m Newfoundland ; 
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20GJ— Lars Maeland, Itn 
land- .Ae,e :i;\ dark hair, h 
from at Edmonton. His fan 
from him. lie is supposed 

1 2261— Jl-JIkToIv 
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exion. lias murk on left sale of 

i£h tiray, ape Xi. 5 ft. 5 in., dark 
VYenl CO reside in Canada with 

(noun address McLean Drive. 
Sister in EiiRland anxious for 



The Vieor of Brav" 
i "fir" as B.T.B. 183 

r^i™" The Bible says. Men walked by faith. 
.And forward went, prevailing; 
They trusted in "Jehovah Sailh." 
And found His word unfailing; 
And still this is the only road. 

*Tis pav'd with close obedience, 
The one that ev'ry saint has trod, 
With steady faith and patience. 

Chorus: 

The path still opens, day by day. 

My duty lies before me; 
I'll trust my Saviour, come what may. 
us"to"!iiitl! .And give Him all the glory. 

address in God never shows us far ahead 
nously en- q j le p ;1 i n U e have lo follow; 
last heard He tells us not to be afraid, 
blue eyes. But trust Him for tomorrow, 
■ase notify ^ lr() ' deserts still He leads His own, 
Thro' darkness and temptation. 
uis Mad- But to each sou! that presses on 
ruTio'henr The end is fuI1 5a lvali ''»- 

Endue ms Lord, with strength and grace, 
;n address. To win through ev'ry trial: 
■atlier en- .\ n( j (j a i]y walk before Thy face 
to in- in With constant self-denial. 

I leave the past, beneath the Blood, 

I know my sins forgiven. 
My life is hid with Christ in God. 
And I am bound for heaven. 

— Commsr. Mildred Duff. 
<"M.S."— Vol.6> 



Tune: "Love will find a way" 
(The Maid of the Mountainsi 

In davs of vore. upon the shore 

Of holy Gallilee. 
They heard him lalk and saw Him walk 

Upon its stormv sea; 
When all within that little boat 

Were weak with, fear 

And filled with doubt, 
The Lord awoke and when I le spoke 

The storm clouds rolled away. 

And so may we upon life's sea, 

When driv'n and tempest tossed 
By storms within— besetting sin — 

When peace and joy are lost : 
When sorely tried, nu help we find. 

Just look to Him — 

His heart is kind. 
His word of peace will give release, 

Bid storm clouds roll away. 

Florence M. Caruthers 
(St. James, Man.' 



Tunc: "In the Cross." 

He is mine! He is mine! 

Mighty to deliver. 
Mine to save from every pin, 

Mine to keep for ever. 



We Are Looking For Y 

(Continued from column 1 ) 
2258— Thomas Limlilu, ace 5K, marrn 
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2259— Robert GaUnlj Sim, age I 
S ft. 7 in., very dark brown eyes and brnr 

2263— Ivar Sj uracil RondcBtveit, a 
known address. Myrtle I'oint. DC. Fai 
to loeate. 

2262 -Martin Johannes Breivil 
average heighi, dark hair, blue eyes: 
or leader of lishiug lioat. Last Ilea 
V.lnLouver. iVite very anxious and w 
wrile and ro home if possible. 

2252— Ivan Pealt, ace S'.i. 
brown hair, blue srrey. eyes fair 
k nown address. Marylield. Sask. Mullie. ... 
ly enquires. 

2245— Abel Krogsrud, ape Hi), tall, far 
eye-, worked on farm, last heard from at Ti 
Sask. Sister is anxiom: lo loca!e. 
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2256 Clifford Thomas, 
dark brown hair and eyes, I 
collier in EnpLand. Is uood c 
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Tune: "1 have a Saviour who': 

to keep." 
I am delighted for Jesus is mine 
Jesus is mine, Jesus is mine; 
I am delighted for Jesus is mine 
Jesus is mine evermore. 



Power to Cleanse the Leper. 

mighty Power to cleanse the leper. 
Power to raise the dead, 
Power to fill the empty cruse with oil 
Is waiting for the Soldiers 
Who in Jesus' steps will tread, 
And leave a life of ease 



Immigration and Colonization 
Department 

Are You Going Home For 

Christmas" or The 

New Year? 

Book early — let ua arrange your 
trip. Passports secured. Passengers 
met. Agents for all steamship 

Enquire now: The Secretary, 
241 Balmoral St., Winnipeg, Man., 
or 7S-7th Ave., E. Vancouver, B.C. 
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HARK! THE ©LA 




HERE'S the Christmas Number of the 
"War Cry" again! It scarcely seems 
possible that a whole year has passed 
since we were last planning and scheme- 
ing and preaching — and selling the Xmas 
Number; but so it is, and a lot of joys 
and blessings have been ours since then. 

We feel sure that this year's Special 
issue will not be the least bit behind its 
predecessors, good as many of them have 
been, and we announce most confidently 
that it will be a ready seller. The print- 
ers are hot on the press with it, and as 
soon as orders come to hand they will 
be completed and dispatched. 



The pictorial scheme is delightful. The frontispiece 
is an exquisite picture of "The Boy Christ" in a lovely 
Canadian setting. Other items in the colour plates are: 
"A sinner like me," a typical Army Open-Air scene; 
"Subject unto them"; a two-page plate of Jesus in 
His home at Nazareth, etc., etc. 

There are special articles by The General and Mrs. 
Booth; the Commissioner; the Chief Secretary. Stories 
of a really thrilling nature — Army and otherwise. Songs 
and Poems. A spirited and delightful number. Price 10c. 

* * * 

The circulation of the Christmas "War Cry" has, 
for a number of years past, been a most gratifying 
success, and we are aiming at topping all records for 
this year. There is no reason it should not be so; good 
crops and good sales constitute ready and willing cus- 
tomers. 

The Commissioner has agreed that the following 
scheme of competitive sales should be followed, and we 
feel sure this will be a splendid incentive to all Officers 
and Soldiers who have their wits about them. 
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1st — To the Divisional Commander making the larfest 

percentage of increase over last year's standard $25.00 

2nd— To the Corps Officer Belling the largest number 

in the Territory .'. $25.00 

3rd — To the Corps Officer who leads the Territory in 
making the largest percentage of increase over the 
standard number $20.00 

4th — To the Officer in each Division making the largest 

percentage of inercasc over the standard number ...510.00 

5th— To the Soldier in each Div- 
ision selling the largest num- 
ber $ 5.00 

6th— To the Man and Woman 
Cadet selling the largest 
number, eath $ 5.00 

If the above terms are 
not clear, we shall be glad 
to answer any queries, but 
don't wait for our reply, 
get on with the selling, and 
we'll do the settling. Our 
motto: No delay in 
the sales — no delay 
in the awards. 
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